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Ifi fire b«-kird rtad be-onrd. 

SO fir Ikii hone} — Beuben r*ai tint h«aej*d R««bra. 
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PREFACE. 



Im di0 penual of this Volame it will appotr 
I have availed myself qf the title " Scrip- 
tural J3r«m<i>*' rather than Dialogue, aa 
beiz^ moi» fiiyourable to the.juBt present* . 
ment of th^ tiiiaaghtsaikl feelings of man. in 
a %r^ld and wilful st^ of nattuv, as veil as ' 
the. impas^ned {Withps.pf the ^tot^ itself: 
In4pil)ft tiU9 it ha^notbeen my iixtentioa ta 
l^nm^e(>9? thfi text and suit the story to the 
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Drama, but to suit the Drama to the 

story. 

With respect to the leading character 
after the second Chorus, I must confess I 
was rather puzzled. To take it as it stood, 
I could not, nor could I leave it out ; aod 
I bad the alternative either to exalt it in its 
rice or to sink it into monotony. The latter 
I was led to decline, for my own sake as well 
as the Reader's. The Book from which I was 
transcribing offered me a precedent, (truth- 
is modesty, if false delicacy is affectation, 
passion becomes sentira^it when purified 
by die moral and so commended to true de- 
licacy,) and I have taken as a precedent the 
Bible which is full of the acts of passion and ' 
nature, and gives us the unqualified evil that 
we may apply the moral. To represent a 



dt, Google 



woman exalted and abandoned^ artfUl, vo- 
luptuous and cruel, I feel with the reader 
is a distasteful point in nature — but it is 
nature. 

THE AUTHOR. 



Lohmn, 
Dte. It, 1829. 
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JOSEPH AND HIS BRETHREN. 



Ik the dim age when yet the rind of earth 
Unworn by time gave eager nature birth, 
Zealous to furnish «4i&t the seaaoos wore 
That in a vigorous brightness flourished ; — 
When light, and dark, and constellationa bright, 
The splendid Sun, the silent gliding Moon 
Oovem'd men's habits ; taught them when to thiive, 
To rest and sleep, till, full of temp'rate years, 
Rude in their art, and ignorant of all 
But passions aad aSecdons wild, untaught. 
They sank like giants in an earthy pit- 
Leaving the generation of their days 
Twixt grief and reT*rence to mourn their deaths 
And miss them &om the village and the field. 
God's voice (that mingled up the beauteous world, 
Inlaid pure Heav'n, and sweetly colour'd it ; 
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X JOSEPH AND 

And with the wondroua magic of the clouds 
Enveils the sAcred fioonng evermore. 
Without bright golden, but within more rare) 
Wat then upon the earth ; and with men's ears 
Creating reverence and faith and love — . 

Jacofc was gone into the vale of years. 
And like an oak that standeth by a hill 
Whose sineous tniiik begins to fret to dust. 
And sapless knots fail in thor iron strength ; 
Whose wrinkled branches drying up with age. 
Stiff to the winds, with top nublanch'd and bare, 
Thou^ but poor spMl to winter in its leaves. 
Yet still it casts a shadow o'er those slips 
That from its acorns dropt into the earth 
From time to time : and settled, flourish there 
To keep its memory fresh in seaaons new 
When it is wither'd to the sodden core, 
And all its beauty faded froin the earth. 
Like to that tree that laEeth on die hill 
Ii aged Jacob with the wither'd arms ; 
And Uke its fruit that dtinc'd to spring and grow, 
Are Jacob's sons that put thar pnHiitse forth ; 
And like the guardian shadow from the tree 
la Jacob's yearning iiiU of lore for them. 
To Bethel was he come with all his host, 



dt, Google 



HIS BBBTHREN. 

His herds and flocks, and men both bond sod freei 
By God'a command to aojourn in the land- 
Down in a valley deep and overbrow'd 
With sloping pastures skirted round with beech 
Shadowmg the grazing cattle in the breezy 
E'en in this vale of Hebron did he halt, 
And set his tent (rude habitation) 
To wait with patience the will of Him 
Supreme in Heaven, and Earth ; for be had said 
" Thy seed shall grow and flourish in the land, 
" Oubvimb'ring the sea-sand. Grace shall be yours. 
" My countenance is with thee. Go, and live." 

Of all his sons, Joseph, a gentle youth. 
Young in years, graceful, and full of strength, 
Pleas'd Jacob most ; most fill'd his doting mind, 
Kourish'd hia sight, and charm'd his doubling ear* 
Well might it be ; for he was yet the chOd 
Of his declining years, reflecting on 
His youthful vigour in those passed days 
When the grown men Reuben and Simeon 
Were yet but children gleaning in his com, 
Merry, and apt to profit by that lore, 
(Or rather simple industry) that kept 
The image of their Maker line and clear 
With wholesome viands, food of a beaded brow. 
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* JOSEPH AND 

Rachel his wife, and Joae^'t mother, diect 
Midway between this Bethel and her home ; 
And solemnly she was laid up in earth 
Hard by the highway, and a pillar set, 
CalI'd by her name ; a Tomb of elder years. 
Old monmnent of man's afiectitm ! 
For this he lov'd young Joseph, but the more 
That he was kind and tender to his sire ; 
Sober'd his youth, and «alm'd his sprightly tocgne ; 
And like a mantle warm and comfort-lin'd 
Cover'd his father from all outward frets : 
And love for love retum'd in sudi a sort. 
So full of rev'rence, mild, and duteous. 
That it flow'd blandly from his genial breast 
And mingled in his being, making his sire 
Taste the sweet sympathy of unripe age, 
Which could not be in those his other sons 
More old, more independent in their love. 
But there was mischief to this human faith 
Bom of the very goodness that it bred. 
For Jos^fa's brethren fretted on the lip, 
Wrinkled their brows, and smote upon the earth 
With boist'rouB foot, whence envy leaped out. 
The best would group together in the shade 
And sitting 'neath the eglantine and vine 
That wreath'd a verdurous trellis through the vale. 
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HIS BRBTBRBN. 5 

Would scoff at Jacob's love, that >tiU wu spilt 
(As they would say) unequal on that side 
Where Joseph kept his stand. Envy, the slug, 
Had ta'en its second chsoge, and like a wonn 
Stray'd firom its blinder duysalis the brain, 
And nimble as the blood &at scours the veins 
Lay keenly gnawing in their bleeding hearts. 

The shephod beats tits bell, the tranquil herds 
Iiowing obedience &om the freckled spring, 
(Where the bright flowers disturb'd with tfaeir sweet breath 
Tremble like starry gnus in Dian's hair) 
Slow wind the hill, and in their staked folds 
Snuff the Iresh straw and scent the keener wind, 
Crook their sleek knees to welcome night's repose. 
The Sun was sinking from his daily round 
And starr'd the Heavens like a fiery flaw, 
Shewing his glory greater than th« wesL 
Glancing the Moon and lighting her faint beanii 
Across the barred portals of the East 
His fulgent heat reflected glowing fire. 
The dying embers of the burnish'd king, 
Iiow sunk behind the mountain'd hemiaphere, 
Were fading fast away. He was declined 
(Not like pale Cynthia to her bath a lake 
Rich in its violet sward and jasnune bow'rs) 
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6 JOSEPH AND 

A god gigantic habited in gold, 
Stepping from off a mount into the sea. 
The evening breeze that whispers of repose, 
And fauB the crimBon'd marygold to sleep, 
Grew sharp and brisk ; and silence on the light 
Oain'd step for step, as light retir'd to shade> 
The tawny harvest men from yellow fieldg 
Their sweet repast, their lated meal enjoy'd 
Hard hy their tents beneath some ample oali, 
Or vine, or fig-tree burthen'd with its fruit 
And fragrant to the air. Now Jacob's sons 
Who kept their herds and cattle on the hills 
Retire from folding to their lather's tent.— 
I>o ! Joseph meets them wi£h a welcome smile, 
A basket oil his head with pm^le gr^>ei 
0*enwelling from ibti brink ; and o'er Ua capi 
And hair, and shoulders, hanging gracefaOy 
Shews like an anget, or if teas, at least 
A God o' th' woods. — Stifle your sheens, young n 
DuU not this image of your father's mind 
By vaporous su^estions of his youth. 
Which oversteps you in the old man's sight< 
Look on his youth ; be older, and be wise. 
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HIS BSBTHRBN. 7 

ScsNX. — Otdtide of Jac<A't ZVnf . 

Ester Reuben, Sikbom, Levi, Judab, Issaohax, ZEBtnuNi 
Dah, Naphtali ; and Joseph meetmg (A«ni. 

ISSACHAB. 

The weed is at tlie threshold of oui tent 
To sting lu as we e&tet. My eye is gall'd. 
Seeing how merely all our frowns ate loat 
And orersmoodied in his courtesy. 

BEUBEIT. 

My biother, you say right. Like to the wind 
That gently sleeks the nigged lion's mane, 
Sings in his earS) and daunts his savage eye ; 
So he youi anger woos with kindly breath ; 
Langhs out of mirth ; and looking in youi iaae. 
E'en wonders at your wiath.. 

sniEOir. 

This Reuben says : 
Fruits of his milky disposition. 
He cares nothing for our father's love, 
Regard, or praise, or ancient tenderness ; 
The honour of atten^g on a flock 
Increasing daily 'neath the watchful eye 
Of > wise shepherd ; husbanding the grain 
Craftily sown, with sweating labour gather'd, 
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S JOSEPH AND 

And gamei'd up with skill : all this is nought ; 
Knowledge of seasons, his^ pastures green 
That fill tlie cow with mUk and ht the lamb. 
The honour and regard which this should buy 
Is cast about our brother like a cloud ; 
Yet no more muffled than the goodl; Sun 
When he begilds the clouds. This new found star, 
This boj has all the praise, the labour we ; 
Till like a drone he slumbers in our sweets. 

BEUEEN. 

I've heard yout speech, and freely pardon it. 

EllCBOR. 

Tia just to hate, when love is canker'd thuS) 
And less than nothing swallows up the whole. 
J^ad let me tell you, Reuben, if you foO 
Wi^'n the limit of my boisterous speech. 
So t)iw' my censure graze thy patience— 

KSUBEK. 

Come, peaft.'- ' F'ytl'ee, peace. 

SIMEON. 

Nay, I will speakJ 

WSUBEH. 

ti ,, „ ' "t of me. 

I •»«. chad » rid ,„„,,„„ 

L„....„Cbbglc 



HIS BRETHREN. 9 

TfaoQ younger brother, second unto me, 

That thuB piesom'st on my temperance ? — 

Because my heart is milky, as you sayi 

And I am nimble, full of exercise. 

Not cold and sullen ; lau^ whm the sun shines bright 

Sing, and rejoice, light as the summer air, — 

Ont of your gloom and stately pondering 

Are you, at once to carve away the lore 

I bear yourself, my brother, and my sire ; 

To task my courage and to tempt it too?— 

Ob trust me, Simeon, I have a gall, 

(Though commonly 'tis overlaid vrith love) 

And such a one, that had the father's son 

Of any sire from hence through Canaan 

But cast such sore and undeseiring words 

On my forbearance, had he thrice thy breadth, 

And thrice thy skUI, I would have grappled him 

And took his heart ; but, Simeon, to thee, 

With whom so many seasons Thare watch'd. 

So many summers tended in the fields. 

So many winters sojoum'd In the tent, 

So many aatumns gather'd in the grain. 

So many springs re-laid it in the earth ; 

So many days have fed from the same board i 

So many nights repos'd on the same skins ; 

I owe a bulk of fellowship and love. 
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Can I fiirget the man; days gone by, 

The weeka, and months, and comfortable yean. 

And raite my hands in any other way 

Than thus outspread to clasp you to my neck ? — 

Lo t see young Joseph weeps. — 

USACKAB. 

So do not L 
KEUBXN. 
The worse for Issacbai. 

JOSSFH> 

Ob my Iwethren I 
Come not to words fot such a thing as I. 
I an but wotUi yout loves and not youf wrath, 
Which never shews but it augmeiUs my grie£ 
What have I done, or wherein thought amiss ? 
If to our Sire I am.dutifiil, 
It is because his happiness is mine : 
I do DO more than every youthful Son 
Should practice on the age of such a Sire. 
No end have I in Uiis, indeed ; do wish 
To put your image further Sam his breast* 
Blemish your names, (a thing I never thought) 
Or place my childhood 'fore your graver years. 
Perhaps you think your birthright tempts me on ; 
That I would work upon our Father, so 
That all your well-eam'd interest should (o seed, 
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HIS BRETHKBN. 11 

Wh3e muie would bloom and grow 7 — Why this is weak : 

For sdll the pow*; is yours to take it back, 

(And justiEe, too) fer cozening the age 

Of our good Sire. Yet this must be the cause: 

For nought else I bare done, I'm well assui'd, 

But tend my Fathn as my duty bida.^ 

Forget youi ftamut ; and throw my iaoocence 

Food to your hate, and grieve the while 'tis raven'd. 

ISSACB&K. 

I have a mind to strike him. 

JODAH. 

Patience awhQe : 
OSer no spleen before oui Father's tent ; 
Each one pass by him mute, and each unload 
The burtheo of contonpt full in bis eye* 

Love, like the dew t^Km the myrtle tree 
Is thoB bedashed irith a raven wing, 
And Bwath'd in its own Iragronce. 

IBSACBAK. 

Perhi^ 'tmay kill him. I will lead the way. 

aiUBIB. 
Oh ! you do ke^ your pity in a cage 
And whip it to a itBrv'd obedience.— 
Our Father comes. 
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li JOSEPH AND 

(Enter Jacob.) 

lACOB. 

■What's this ?— Cannot I kneel 
And breathe my ev'ning prayer for your preserving, 
But you mil fHght the Angel ttota my thought 
With waspish clamour from your evil throats 1 — 
Come hither, Joseph. — Up, my boy ; ne'er weep— 
Cast down the grapes, the fruits and figs you bear 
That were to sup their gracelera, hungry lip^-~ 
Down with them in the mire close to their feet ; 
And, since they throw away the love of men 
As 'twere but the contemned rind of life ; 
Like their own oxen let them stoop and &ed 
Befitting their wild passions ; for I swear, 
Nought shall they eat or drink from off my board 
Until the dawn ; nor then, uideu their love 
Be-kird and thicken, and their anger mdt, 
Like icicles,' away. 

ninAH. 

We grieve, indeed, 
That you, so partial, stint us of your love. 

JACOB. 

A lie ! — a lie !— You envy this young slip. 
Wilt diou teach me, thoa cUmbing, scanty elm. 
With joints unsettled, and with eye aniaz'd. 
Full of fantastic ignorance and youth ; 
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HIS BRETHREN. 

Me, who have kept ray brow upon men'i deeds 
More than six titnea thiUe observation — 
(Being so much njore thine age, six times ^a viae. 
Stricken in body, but mature in mind) 
Will you tell me your love makes beasts of ye ? — 
Do I not know when favours are beatow'd 
On young deservers, ye who lag behind 
Make wings of envy ; forked round with spleen ; 
And, IQce the foul and ugly bats of i^ght. 
Fan him to sleep, and from an artery 
Directly cliannell'd from the heart, you suck 
More valiant blood ? — I have a fear of you. 
For envy might lead men to cast poor stones 
At heaven while it thunders. Death waits on it. 
It feeds on hatred and hideous dreams, 
And, like a serpent, tracks its victim's heels. 
In meanness it begins, proceeds to blood, . 
And dies of sallow horror by itself. 
If it could take the glory that it stabs, 
It were more nobly bad ; but bad indeed. 
While it but sweeps it from before its eye, 
And like a spider [but more like a flower) 
Blends it to earth' beneath a frictions foot. 

Ob, Sir I long time my brothers must have seen 
That I may often grieve, but cannot hate. 
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14 JOSEPH AND 

But sith more patience doth beget inoTe spleen, 
More tameness harsher words, more grief desire ; 
I shall take up the manhood th^ let fall, 
Retreat to what defence of mind I have, 
And, fortified with knowing honesty. 
Tremble no more like to a troubled spring 
That every hail-drop shakes with timid fear; 
But front them and confront them as I may : 
Like to a brother answering their rebukes 
With all the sense and wisdom that I have ; 
Not like my Father's bondmen in the stall.— 
Why should I not? They act as if the world. 
And all the nations wide, and cities wall'd. 
Were no such things : as if this spot of ours, 
Our fields, our cattle, were the all in being. — 
Would they be envious, let them be great; 
Envy old cities, ancient neighbourhoods ; 
Great men of trust, and iron-crowned kings ; 
For household envy is a household rat ; 
Envy of state a devil of some fear. 
For me— this Bethel prescriheth not my sight ; 
For in imagination T can see 
Countries beyond, nurs'd by the wit of man, 
Wiser in harvest, greater in defence. 
With state and pomp and majesty serene : 
E'en in my sleep my mind doth eat strange food 
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HIS BRETHREN. 

Enough to Btrengdien me against this bate. 
With you, my bietfaren, I was binding sheaves, 
When mine arose and stood in front of your's, 
And your*s bent grievous low unto the gnnind ; 
Nay, mare, (yet think me not irreverend) 
The sun, the moon, and the eleven stars 
Sank, and obey'd me ; which is sure a sign 
That I am greater than my Sire and ye ; 
Whether in love, or act, I leave to time. 
Perhaps Heav'n of purpose put this in my view. 
Or else my mind being troubled of the grief 
Of your displeasures, vain of some great power, 
Fancied this sleeping. I do not know. 
But feel resolv'dno more to plague my heart. 
While you, my brothers, treat me with such scorn. 

JACOB. 

Joseph, the eye of Heaven is on tbee : 

Shall I and all thy brethren bow us down ? — 

So be it, if the will of God be so; 

And this thy dream foretelledi. audi event. 

StHBOlf. 

The moon is risen, shall we in and sup ? 

JACOB. 

No— not with me ; your faces are too dull. 
Hoody displeasure aits upon your brow. 
And conscious malice being ovei-aw'd 
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Turns short upon dis^st. The time lias been 

When 1 have goTem'd well the nimble fiul 

From morning until night ; bedash'd the grain, 

And Btiffen'd not with labour ; now I tun (dd : 

Bnt could I borrow from my lusty youth ; 

This staff I cairy here to stay my stq« 

Should strike obedience from you.— Go, and mend! — 

Reuben, will you come in ? 

{Exevtit Jacob and Joteph.) 

All honour to my Father. I am pleas'd 
To tend my brothers in the outward tent. 

SIMEON. 

So— Reuben, is this well! It cannot last. 

IBSACHAR. 

. Oh surely not ; fi»r those who run so swift 
Must stop for want of breath. 

LEVI. 

I know not, I : 
Yet I do think our honest services 
Deserre a better treatment than they meet. 

MAFHIAU. 

I hate this Joseph. 

junAH. 
So, Naphtali, do I ; 
He frets me like a thorn beneath the skin. 
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HIS BRETHREN. 

Not Jacob's anger, nor a host of Sires 
Caa breed so much auction in my heart 
E'ea as a drop of dew. 

SBBtTLDtt. 

Oh, I am lick I— 
Why should a fellow here, made up of dreams^ 
With blue and beamiog eyes and soaking hair. 
Bom after us so far, so green in yeaia. 
Vault like a nimble klper at one jump 
Betwe^ our Sire and us, and charm his sight 
Like to a subtle serpent in a brake : 
As well to build a wall 'tween ws and him, 
And place us outward. 

SAir. 
When I was young I was not spoiled at nurse, 
Tum'd in die winter forth to break the ground ( 
In burning summer made to drive afield ; 
Fasting and thirsting, often have I cast 
My tired body 'neath a shady tree, 
Too overwrought to seek our shelter out. 
What is this Joseph made of. — This nice youth, 
That he to manhood claims a dainty way ? 
What are his limbs that they must clothe so new f 
What is his head that it must He so soft 1 
What is his mettle, when the most he does, 
Is, storm a wild Bee's nestT 
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18 JOSEPH AMD 

moats. 
Thou oracle and duiajioa of all thu, 
Reuben, I pr'ythee in coot reaaon Bay* 
Ont of thine abstnuA honesty of thongbt, 
Does not oni Father 'bate v« in r^ard, 
Labour to lay. it up<Ht Joaeph's head ; 
And at all times by thought and word and deed, 
O'erlooking us, reflect on him a wonh 
That he has neither eamed noi desffiVd ? 
Lastly, his pasuon borders on revenge ; 
SusiHoioD leaps to serre hira to the brink 
Even of blood. He lees tw like to d»des 
With instruments of death and brows BeT«e 
Ready to 'stroy the image of the mind. 

KJEUBJE*. 

No morel No more!— eoa^ Jot us in and sup. 
This awkward after-quest of thine bespeaks 
The evil that you deprecatie, ae tmtb. 
Shame comes of sncb equivocatioii. 

BIMSOH. 

This will not serve. You cannot answer me. 

Noramlbound: fijr if I sometimes speak 
F(» general quiet and the love of peace, 
1 barg^ not to hunt each flying thought 
That breaketh cover from thy brambly mind ; 
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HIS BRITBRBN. 

But sitb I see contempt upon thy front, 

Forestalled triumph in diy Bollen eye ; 

ni answer thee, and with the ^ain truth 

Defend myself defeat thy qnestion 

That in quaint cunning ternucine chanpKRi. 

ni give tliee grooDd, and shtune thee. — Say, our Site 

Garlands his sprightly Joseph with his lore, 

Keeps him like honey in the winter stat'd 

To feast the scanty comfort of his ag<c : 

Old men are full of years and fatt of pain. 

The world's worn oat to them, novelty is dead : 

Ssy they can cheat rude sadness with some joy 

That lives in fancy and beguiles the nund, 

la he not cmel who such corofbrt lam^ 

(Like B rich begg&r of a. precious thing) 

Crying ' Give m^ I pr'ythee thy regard ; 

I am right worthy, and I cannot bear 

To see your dotage sloven'd on a child ? ' 

In Booth, I inwardly rejoice to see 

The lucid pleasure in our Father's eye, 

(Like to the sun piercing a walfry cloud) 

When Joseph sings, or speaks a merry thOi^ht. 

The pang of envy touches not my breast ; 

And did you love our Sire, you'd rsther be 

The moat forgotten reed upon s pipe, 

Than mar the harmony bis choice could breed, 
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With the loud discord of youi ill content. 

Say Jacob's choleric and sharp of speech ; 

It ever was the trick of tbnartcd age. 

Why, ye are choleric and wiath, though young. 

And, trust me, Sirs, ill thoughts will aye grow old, 

Not die before tbe man : rather, as weeds 

That overgrow the rotten outer fence, 

Get ranker in their age. Your &ult lies here ; 

AU excellence in others you expect. 

Ne'er looking backward to the tack within. 

What right have you, ye disobedient boys, 

To tax OUT Sire, whether right or wrong i 

la it his milky beard that makes ye bold ? 

His honour'd head grac'd with the remnant curls T 

His shoulders stoop'd, upholden by a staff? 

His body worn to keep you warm in youth ? 

Is it because his love is old and good 

That rear'd you up, gave you your flocks and herds. 

And taught you how to tend them and lo thrive. 

And kept you from the stalls of other men. 

Base bond-men hir'd for a scanty mwl ? 

Is it because he holds you dear and warm 

E'en as the life-blood coursing through hia heart? 

Trust me, my brethren, he hath good cause 

(Though it appears not but to those who think) 

Why be should bug young Joseph to his heart. 



dt, Google 



HIS BRBTHREN. 

Rachd, his mother, died by the way, 
Whom Jacob h>T'd with rare aSbcUon ; 
And he, too, falling past his mellow years. 
With earthly love grew fond of this same youth. 
As men do cling unto the hope of life 
E'ro in the horrid hour of stiff death, 
So age doth fondle o'er the acts of yonth. 
And half re-lires those joys and hopes again ; 
When fine imagination calls them up, ■ 

(Like to a cheerful and indulgent witch) 
Making an hour of such deep repose 
Worth all the life to come. Indeed, indeed, 
Such things as these will meddle with the heart. 
Come, Brethren, let us in and woo our Sire, 
For it is dangerous, and tempting Heaven 
To harbour hate, where duty bids us love. 

aonoN. 
WeU I will go, yet 'tis against my will : 
My feet obey your words ; my mind remains 
In stubborn pain, the ptis'ner of my breast. 



This honey — Reuben, steals away my brain. — 
W^, I will in i be gay and cheerful too ; 
That he may think my anger cheaply bought 
For a few sugar'd words. {EzU.) 
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ScEHB — The outside of Jacob's Tent, — Time, Noon. 
(Jacob and Joseph.) 

JAOOS. 

Keep tliou this counsel Mcred in thine eta. 
For 'tis a treasure riciier tbdu a star. 

Sir, I am prone to love it, apt to thinlc. 

To find fresh proofi ; and I ha»e wondor'd oft 

How many tribes and natitws overlook 

God's greatness in lus workS) and cost the pruse 

Upon some lifeless object deified — ^ 

Out of the grosawss qf (ha^ «Mthnard mind' 

To me a simple ^wer is dotb'd widi thgi^hts 

That lead the mi^-to Hear'p. 

JACOB. 

Why that is much i 
For there's n^ nork, die meanest on the «aith, 
Matter, or thin^,'but 'tis bo nic^y cast 
By the great Master-hand, and so set off 
In beauty's madi, or else consistent trud^ 
That he inust have a mind that's all comompti 
Jealous, and crude, who could deny the vo|^ 
To have been patteru'd by a Deity : 
Or else his knowledge, aiming past the heavens, 
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Falls back upon his ignonuice and din. 
Many there be who nonhip certain st*r>. 
The ruling planet, or tame lesser lig^t, 
Or some rude image wrought of tbeii own hands, 
Being briro-iull of self. Ill mse of bein^ 
To contemn the giant and applaud the dwarf. 
Because the firgt is greater than eandna ; 
And keep imagination in the sUps, 
WhQe Ftutb, a pris'iter wrapt about in (Aaias, 
Stands blind beside. Oh, iMrly ignoriBce t 
To think the B«ng, who could ftshion us. 
Give us impaasion'd uindfl Md strong actions. 
Put fire into the sun, and poize the world. 
Garnish the seasons, and clothe all the earth 
Beauteou and varied, and over all 
Cast such a canopy aa this above, 
Would meanly hide him in a common space, 
The poorest of his &ncies. Kather think 
That God look) on oor eaitb invisible. 
And fills the mighty space above our heads 
With splendonr and glory (bnng so rare with us) 
More than the nuns' of man dare ape to think. 

JOSSFH. 

Late as 1 lay upon a shock of com 

With musing eye following my dreamy thought, 

Idketung the douds to cities far away. 
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A falcon sail'd majestic in my Tiew : 
This way and that he turn'd his peoing head 
(Like a besieger in a peaceful town) 
Keen and sagacious, bent on shedding blood, — 
Herein, saith I, doth God proclaini himself; 
The many exceUrocies of this one thing 
All tending to some purpose apt and wise, 
An.object answer'd and an end att&in'd; 
Yea, more than man seeing can comprehend. 
Or comprehending, can adtniie enough, 
Being a brighter image last deaign'd 
And form'd to rule and govern ; be obey'd 
By all earth's cresturesi subjects of his will. 
I doubt not God's existence nor his pow'r. 
Am touch'd with reverence, and touch'd with love. 
The golden mazes of the serpent's scales 
Dazzling the light and foiling the sun's beams, 
- Odours of violets blooming in the spring. 
The bird that chuckleth in die murky vat^ 
Silence and noise, the tranquil light and shade, 
The ori«tt sun-flow«r, and the blossom'd spray, 
The dell and mountun, waters bosom'd wide, 
In wordless eloquence unto the heart 
Speak of sweet grace, and pow'r, tmd beau^ rare. 
God did descend to form such excellence ; 
We must ascend to comprehend it done, 
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Then what is He who mouIdeUi all these tbings, 
Merely, as 'twere, for exercise of truth ? 
And what are we who look on them and die ! 
The children of His mercy ? nor forlorn 
And cold into our bosoms will return 
Our mortal yearnings, seeing we're allied 
To all the truth and beauty He hath made ; 
For He who fashion'd us from forth his lore, 
Made us so fair, surTouDded us with good ; 
Out of His love will think of us in death. 

Joseph, my comfort, you beguile my ears- 
Yea, and my eyes of some few gentle drops: 
I bless thee irom the middle of my heart. 
Yet, Joseph, there is one thing far above 
Matters extern and objects of the view ; 
It is, the mind of man, fi^iik fellowship ; 
A fair afiecdon brac'd and bounded in 
By honesty and love, in word and deed- 
Yea, more, in thought and look ; 
E'en in the faintest limits of Burmiae : 
Never to bear your neighbour hard in band, 
Nor break your faith, nor trespass on his peace ; 
So as you hope the pow'r above will deal 
With mercy to thine imbecility. 
This muGt be thine ; then will thy hours be glad, 
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Joyful thy days, tby years be long and. full: 

Calamity, the giant of the rarth, 

Will know tbee free, and Tail hii mm club. 

Saying to sorrowi ' Visit not tfa^ man, 

He looks beyond us; — 111 m^ fear hit fronn; 

All good tongues drop of mamiB to liis praise.' 

JOSS PH. 

Years and desire, leading in their hands 
Knowledge and wisdom, will sow fiill my time 
With the fresh seeds of this moat ruling truth ; 
And God, the master both of it and us, 
Seeing a simple and a willing child, 
As helpless as a flower in the wind, 
Will give me patience to bear tfaoaa rubs 
That stand betwixt a mortal and hia grave. 

Amen ! Amen ! Oh Joseph i what a joy 
Thy words difiiise over my latter life. 
Thy voluble tongue, sweet aa a vid play'd 
To heavenward anthems in a mellow eve, 
Lives in my contemplation with delight. 
Thy toagne is but the scholar of thy heart, 
Bleating fiudifbHy what that records. 

JOSEPH. 

Sooth, there is no such merit in all this, 
(lliough to do duty daimeth some fair praise) 
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Foi merit breedeth its own sweet reward, 

As vice and foll;r ^ ^b"' ^^"^ ^"^ chains. 

The little conunerce I have had doth shew 

There is an honest beauty in the world i '" " ' 

That be who loves, is lov'd again by it ; 

That, like an angel, doth in suc^ a sort 

Reflect the n;arth and valoe of our deeds, 

As evil never ktumsi nor e'«r can taste i 

Therefore 'tis wise and gainliil to be jmt ; 

Bringing so large a price as £ur content 

To pay us 6a omr nmit. 

JACOB. 

Zdve, boy, and foe great, — 
Go to thy brethren (in Shechem'a mles 
They keep theit herds this ^y) and bring me word 
How they have found the inatnras and tfac spni^ ; 
And if their cattle thrive upon die gcoiiod. 

JOSEPH. 

Yonr Uessing. 1 am gone. 

(Exemt Jacob md Joseph tetera^) 
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ScEN£.— ^ yale at Dolhan. 



Reqbzm, Siheon, Levi, Jddah, Ibsacbae, Zebulun, Dan, 
Naphtali, as Shepherds, 



I like this Dothan: the air it mild and sweet; 
The pl&in brow'd by the vildemesB around 
Escapes the vigorons glances of the nin : 
The earth, fed with the leaves of autumn 
Iiaid by the wind, like aummei's winding-Bheet, 
Begets a substance and a nouri^ment ; 
So that the herbage and the greener food 
Thrive within ranknen. 

ZEBULHIT. 

The grass is thick with flawen on crisp stalks 
Full of the juicy virtues of the place ; 
The spiky thistle, blue cuckoo, golden heath, 
And globed clover fidl of honey-dew 
And sweeter' than the cowslip. 

laSACHAR. 

It is well : 
But I prefer the hardier mountain side, 
That 'a dry and bleak and rough and hardy clad.- 
The sickly fioweis of th' o'er-moistea'd flats 
But pulp your cattle with a sullen rot. 
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This guarding wood fencing the rush of wind 
Sdll keeps the evil close about their liides, 
While the hollow blast that rolls about the hiUs 
Would blow them whole mmI hardy. 



Was it not 
In some such place as thisi since many years, 
When we were taking honey through the woods, 
Some dozen wolves, whetting their gory fangs, 
Had got about a heifer hunted down 
And mangled to the bones : then we leapt in 
And with our travlling staves with iron heads 
Gave battle to them, having made a ring ; 
And, spite of savage c^^tosition. 
We put such metde in our dang'roos play, 
Ab slew them all ? 

I do remember, too. 
That Reuben had a cloak made of their skins 
In honour of our Extort ; or rather that 
We thought him coward, giv'n to trembling. 
But found the sinews of his courage grew 
The stronger with the danger ; for Issachar 
Being beset, having more work than hands, 
He leapt into the peril, and by dividing 
Defeated it. 
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II3AGHAK. 

It wu brave wotk, I swear. 
aiMxON. 

Ho, do not, 

IBSAeiUft. 

Swear : Reserve thy oath, 
For lo ! now by the brow of yond^ kill 
Comes one who more deBerrefl it at your handa 
Than idle thoughts. 

USACHAB. 

I had DO oaih to awear; 
Or if I had, whoe'er he be that conwa. 
It could not be forestsU'd. I hsive no feod. 
No quarrel now in hand with any man. 

8IUE0V. 

Bethink thee, and then look. 

Tit Joseph cornea 1 

ISSAGHAR. 

If it be 80, 1 do recal my peace; 

Not leaving so much to my fingers' ends 

As keeps the stone finm ^mg from my hand. 

Are we not even to be teat'A t 
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BIHBOK. 

Why what cares he T Our hate and hia content 

Are bond and free : we ever bound to frowa. 

While he is pleaa'd to smile beca^ise we ftown. 

He doth usurp our place and privilege, 

Counting the sweats of all oui cares and gfaiaft 

With young and wanton eye, most lilte unto 

Some steward's Mm : keeps tent whoi th' earth is duqv 

Or the sun, too ioipudent, iooTu hotly out ; 

And airs for appetite in soothmg eVes, . 

Which needs is sickly, Imi^ got as 'tis. 

Of idleness, not sweating industry. 

Wherefore his dishes must be nicdy Buic'd, 

While we crib in the faedgCr snd.dip> at springs. 

ISBACaAK. 

Hove my dog somewhat, 'for ha iviB.sh8]». 
My watchfulness and patteoee, but were he 
To have reserved, the pn^t of my thriil^ 
The sweet and preciaus virtue of my g^ns. 
House in a csge of gold, and ta the- woof 
Of soft Egyptian cloth, supinely eribb'd, 
Sltnnber in gorged sloth, while I was tim'd 
To face the elements. I could not loathe 
His bestial and detested privilege 
More than I do this brother Joseph's face. 
Who looks BO ughtly on our grievances. 
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Yonder he comes. Look ! Isaachar, 
How meny and hon wayward in his walk) 
Poiaing his staff for Tery idlroesB. 

IBSJlCHAR. 

My eye dooma hini.-^It b hei 

KAPHTALI. 

That coat of many colours which he wears 
Spotted about with our dear Father's love, 
Is foully spotted ; for in every one 
A &vour sticks that 's gather'd at our hand, 
And in its place neglect and scorn are lefV, 
Making him rich and proud in the array 
That's borrow'd of our smilefl and temperance. 

DAM. 

Our coata be of one colour, so should bis. 



Why let it then, tior mumble o'er yonr wrongs 
Like feeble women at a friend's decease ; 
But raise your hands and brush your grief away. 
That coat he honoureth with all his heart 
Should wear its livery. If it were steep'd 
In sundry drops of blood let loose from thence, 
Its colour were more sightly to our eyes. 
A puling, whimpering boy — he is no more— 
And be to fce^ our number on the fret 
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With all this bone and sinew on our side !— 
I have no patience that we are so tame I 

VAK. 

Go to I I am not tame— that's not my case. 

zEbuluk. 
Hoi mine. 

tEVl. 

Nor mine. 

siuBoir. 

And yet this is not all< 
Some little we could bear and wink upon : 
To be the puppet of our Father's age, 
Keep house, the stores, o'erlook the vintages ; 
All tuce employments (far too nice fi>r us) ; 
Yet, with a stretch of patienee this could pass, 
And he mi^t live, aad we could beai his sight,— 
Not so when, thus o'eraurfeited with ease. 
Be takes exceptions to our wearied worth, 
And sleeps to dream that we are but his slaves, 
Must all bow down and Idas the earth to hmi ; 
la musing visions artfully contriv'd 
Throws a bright glory round about himself 
Casting on us the shadow of contempt ; 
Poor worms that crawl about in Heaven's face 
Most disobediently to plague his eye. 
We are not fit for Heaven or earth, finsooth, 
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WMe he's the dainty imag* rf the world.— 
This Joseph dreame that we are slaves to him : 
Our Sire cries, " Well— ah well ; it must he true, 
For Joseph, whom I love of all my sons, 
Hath found it in his sleep." 

ISSACHAK. 

He feeds too well, 
He is too full of blood, too sleek a»d &ir. 
Whereof these fat and oUy thoughts are bred ; 
We'll purge them oflFby letting forth his blood. 
And, knowing that be loves to sleep and dream, 
Forget the stop, and let him bleed to death. 

KBUBBN. (atide.) 

What shall I do alow amoBg these cura? 
To fight against diem were to lose ik both ; 
To weep were but to play a baby part,— 
Excite their mirth, and move diem to cratempt? 
Unless, indeed, each tear diat I kt faU 
Would prove a knotty club (ah that it coidd). 
Oh sure, my brotheia, you are not so bad, 
So bloody, so unnaturally giv'o, 
To wish to paint yonr envy-chased cheeks 
In the deep crimson that sustaini the life 
Of hhn, your Brother and your Fadier's soa. 



You may try, Reuben, 1 wiU not be mov'd. 
Yout tongue's a pipe that unto this old tune 
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E'en playeth by itaelf : m'n tired ort ; 
(I marvel much that it wm mutv sa long) 
But sith we heed it not, whjr let it pby. 



Oh Issachar and firethreo I Do but think 

Hon noble, now thit yon have got rercnge 

Close in yotu- pabna, 'twoold be in you to say 

(Turning aweet pity to your gentie hearts) 

' Our brother wrongs us ; but the boy is young, 

' And years will teach him how to hononr us 

' For our fbibearance and superior pow'r. 

' Our Father, too, whose grief will bruise his heart, 

* Losing the flower that his eye did love, 

* Shall we not think of him and spare his son ? 

* He thought of us, and kept ub in the way 
' Of Industry, which leads to faf^ipiness ; 

' And since but prattling diildTen at bis knees 
' Up to this hotir, save only in this thing 

* Hath shar'd his pleasure and his hopes wi^ ul ; 

' And with that stutF wi& which his bosom swells, 

* Love and affection, hath beguil'dour days; 

* Making our path of life both plain and smooth. 
' For his sake llierefore we will spare his son ; 

' For our's, that in the many years to come 
' We may contemn remorse, and live at peace.' 
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Double excitement plays upon my frame. — 

Simeon, I'm fkmish'd with tbis ah- : 

Shall we browse first on food, or on revenge ; 

KlUBBM. 

Join one of you a gentle breath with mine : 
Youll gain more happiness iu Joseph's lore 
Than sullen joy in his destruction. 

JUDAH. 

Not I, indeed, I value not his love 
At the poor siftings of our granary. 

simoM. 
Reuben, he doth contemn us of his birth : 
For as the virtues and the evils aft 
Descend from siie to son, so he dotb take 
A deep exception to our fellowsh^ 
That was decreed him ere he was begot. 
Rachel, the beautiful (as she was call'd) 
Despis'd our mother Leah, for that she 
Was (ender-ey'd, lean-iavour'd, and did lack 
The pulpy ripeness swelling the white skin 
To sleek proportioiu beautiful and round. 
With wrinkled joints so fruitful to the eye. 
All this is fair : and yet we know it true 
That 'ceath a potnane breast and snowy side 
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A heart of guile and ftlseliood may be hid, 
Aa well as where the soil is deeper tinct'.— 
So was it here with tlus same Rachel : 
For the blse vein that play'd upon her brow ; 
Her full dark eye; whose brightness sQver'd dmm^ 
The sable lashes soft as camel-hair ; 
Her slandng head curr'd like the maiden moon 
And hung with hair luxuriant as a vine 
And blacker than a storm ; her ear tum'd like a shell ; 
Her whisp'ring foot that carried all her weight, 
Nor led its little pressure on the sand ; 
Her lips as poisonoua poppies, red and deep, 
Gathering a dew from her escaping breath ; 
Her voice so frdl and mellow, deep and clear, 
That dwelt within the ear long ailer speech ; 
Her neck o'ersofWn'd like to unsunn'd curd. 
Or 6ngers tap'ring to a rounded point ; 
And the deep wrinkles of her veined hand, 
Her dimpled knuckles answering to her chin. 
Or teeth like honeycombs of the wild wilderness- 
All these did tend to a bad proof in her.— 
For armed thus in beauty she did steal 
The eye of Jacob to her proper self, 
Engross'd his time, and kept him by her «d^ 
Casting on Leah hatred and ne^ect ; 
Whereat great Heaven took our Mother's part 
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And struck young Rachd with a harrcoDesi, 
While she bore children : thus the matter went: 
Till Rachel, feeling guilty of her faul^ 
Tum'd to some penitence, which Heavea beard. 
And thn> the bore this Joaeph, who needs must. 
And doM inherit all the pride and scorn 
Towards the children, thai hia mother did 
Towards our Mother :— 
Whereforo he bu9»s in our just rebuke. 



So : if they date theii grief at thirty years, 

And slur the verjr beautin of the dead 

To prove some cause why they may hate enough ; 

I may go prate unto a waterfalL 

If they would dtaage tbdr pity for the gall 

Of some wild t^er, I had betta hopes 

To touch their bosonu with compassion 

By plaints and gnule words t 

For when an evQ deed is thus abroach, 

The will predominant, the judgment Uind ) 

And he who seeks to lay it with advice. 

Feeds and provokes it to a fmide of powttr 

Which nothing but superior pow'r can tani^ 

The will doth posh itadf quite by itadf ; 

And, full of madness, doth provoke to ire 

By its own act ; to fret and carve its way 
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To all deitrucdoB. Merc]' i> but a spur 
To goad on foster to its red Amiga ; 
And sense feeds on the senses. To tell tbem plain 
Of whst they are ; adviw them of their vice, 
Expose themselveB unto their proper eye, 
Were just, and yet not wise. It were, indeed, 
By casting a contempt upon themselTas, 
To put them furiously to hate the truth; 
For Virtue never looks so ugly 
Unto the eye of Vice (that's sick of good,) 
As when it tempts it to rebuke itself, 
And to respect the object of its icorn.— 
Tis here the Tillain doth put on bis cap, 
And plumes him proudly on his tyranny- 
More virtue gets more passion ; and penitence 
Sits all forl(»n befbre the armed will, 
Contempt and malice being accessary. 
So this young boy's simplicity would be 
A greater mark to tempt the 'ven^g knife 
Than all the grief they boast. Bad passions, sure. 
Like a prolific poison in the blood. 
Do grow of their own nourishment so fast. 
That all the mas but lives unto the end 
To which they point. Whence can die sweetness come 
Of living to do vilely 1 For the thing 
We do ourselves, in others we should scorn ; 
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Yet in ourselvca 'tig worshipp'd a» a God 

To whom we sscrifice. Aiaa I it is 

A way to me moat crooked and unlearn'd. 

Fear — Fear's the only thing to make them bUneh~ 

I would it thunder'd. 

smxoM. 
The muEong Reuben meditates Btmte stop. 



Oh, let him muse— his most vexation 

la as a fiy unto a lion's ear : 

He will not buzz so loud to wake as up. 

Il£tJS£M. 

Ye bearded men, with nervous, sinewy limbs! — 
Ye demi-gianta ! who from forging breasts 
Toss through constrained nostrils splenetic winds I 
Ye shepherds, and young herdsmen of the vale !— 
Oh Jacob's sous and Joseph's brethreo ! 
Have ye no fear ? Have ye no trembling. 
Ye gluttonous butchers of this innocent lamb, 
That star-blasts will not strike you ? 
Or the spell'd quaking of the tremulous earth 
Swallow you whole in its remorseless womb ? 
Think ye those blooded hands will not draw slant 
The storm-bolt in its fiiry, s[Hle of prayers 1 
Oh think, ye men coodemn'd I the hand of God 
Is open, ample, merci&l, and just. 
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And doth o'erboTthen human love with good ; 
But it u also valiaot, great, aod wise, 
And with a rod of fire doth scoufge those slaves 
Who take the life of man, and play with blood. 
Say Aat he spares you and he lets you live ; 
Your days to come are rotten at the core : 
Your memory would feax its exercise : 
Ye would hate food, for it suatain'd your lives ; 
And groan in heaviness, and weep and wail, 
Till you should And some ditch wherein to die. 
And end a forfeit life of slothiitl pain. 
Oh, Issachar 1 my brother, is it not 
Better to atop and shun the punishment. 
And live to love and honour thy own age. 
And find a grave out through the joys of life ? 
What Ihink'st thou 1 

nSACHAB. 

What ! — ^Why I think my band 
Is stna^^er than your tongue. 

aSUBIM. 

Your thoughts are like an egg, that's bard to hatch. 
Fart blood and vapour, and a callous mass. 

aiUEOM, 

Our senses are tii'd of waiting on your tongue, 

Nor are our passions in a state, I think, 

To be charm'd with music, I love not nor fear your speech, 
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But think you faoi, and weaker than a. child 
To suffer evils lather than to end them. 

A little sugar will not catch our wit : 
A little fear will nevet scare our will. 

HIMXOK. 

We will no longer think upon this deed. 
usachXr. 

But do it. 

RBDBBN. 

Will you stand in the lightning wheu 'tis done ? 

UB&CBAK. 

Let that appear (Enter JoKjth^J 

Here is the gentle youth — 
Art thou not wearyi Joseph, with thy walk I 

SIUEON. 

Aye, is my brother ? Will he take my stool 1 

liSACHAK. 

Why what brought thy good hewrt. my meny bpy» 
To search us out ? Surely you thought ns sick 
To have your company) being so long away, 

Lwn. 
How could our Father spare you from his sight? 
I marvel he should let you travel thus 
"Through long and dangerous tracks ; yet at your age 
] was sent forth in spite of way and weuher : 
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But you're more choice, sre made of rarer stuff, 
Fashion'd for some great end, and vliould be kept 
With nicest care from daug^s moat remote. 

JUDAH. 

Though I embrace thee not, believe me, youth, 
I'm glad you are amongtt ua— and alone. 

ZKBUtON. 

And so am I. 

DAK. 

Inde«d 'tis kindly done. 
To tempt fatigue, leaving thy anwkJng meat 
To dip with U3 and eat of our cold fare ; 
It ai^iuea love and condescension 
In one who lives ao &ii and lies so soft 
And hath such pampering dreams of his great worthf 
To visit such dull hadimea aa ourselves 
Who have but hardly commim means to ^ve ; 
Unworthy one so nice and choicely bred, 
Who needs must acorn our aingle-colout'd coats. 

JOSEPH. 

Whate'er you mean, I thank you, brethren. 
Our site commanded me to use my speed 
To go and dine with him. 

ISSACHAB. 

I thought as much. 
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And will you go? — that ia — will &te permit? 
Did you ne'er dream that we have leave of fate 
To put his iavisible mantle on our hacks 
And u«e hia wand and power 7 — In Booth, I'm glad, 
I'm very, very ^ad to see yoa here. 

JOBXPH. 

I am no judge of art ; nor can I find 
Why you should use it to a boy like me ; 
And yet your speech of love and tenderness 
Somids h<dlow, and is gloss'd as 'twere with art. 



Are you sure of that 7 

JOSBPB. 

Oh cruel Issacfaar ! — I will not weep. 

No, tbou^ my eyes bum up, I wQI not weep. 

ISSACHAR. 

You never dream'd of this. 



(slrikei lun.J 



Alaa ! poor boy : 
What shame and anger Bush at once his cheek. 
I needs must pity him ; and yet I think 
This side is livid and of sadder hue, 
And shames its fellow. (ttriiet kim.) 

REUBEir. {atide.) 

Oh curs ! — curs t — curs ! 
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ZEBOLUM. 

Oh fie 1 to let this rev'rend youUi stand thus, 
No taller than our girdles. Set him up 
Upon the highest stool, that be majr look 
More than our equals, and more like himself. 
In his next commerce with his heavenly guide. 
Perchance hell throw an idle word away 
Tending to &Tour us. 

LBTI. 

In hopes whereof. 
Being exalted thus, I bow my knee 
Before thee — Prophet ! 

ZBBD&OM. 

Hul, Prophet! 

DAN. 

Hail! 



Hail! 

SIUSOK. 

Here I have gather'd tfaee a crown of weeds ; 
You may not stoop— 111 put it on thy head. 

Oh mean and vicious I Oh you savage mat t 

ISSACKAK. 

Ho ! sWp his motith— Do not let him speak. 
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SIMEON. (kneels.) 

Sweet image ! secret diosen at God's hand. 
Out of thy grace and wond'rous greatness hear, 
And hearing, grant a boon to one who kneels 
And almost kisses thy inspir'd foot. 
I pray thee let me live upon this earth, 
And breathe this air and nourish me with food ; 
Which being granted, seeing 'tis not fit 
That one so mean as I should dwell and hve 
Beneath the same roof with your holiness. 
Let me conunend thy purity to heaven. 
The proper house for one so fer divine ; 
But sith you cannot enter there with life 
I will commit the act of love I owe. 
And fit you for your journey. 

DAK. 

How he holds 
His stubborn courage swelling in his eye. 

Now would he brain m if he could. 

JUDAR. 

See what a store of gall he had reserv'd 

To sauce his pride -tthea he ^ouM ctMne to powV, 

ZKBDLUV. 

He bandies scorn for soorm. 
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We were all dead, 
Did but his inspiration serve him. 

KAPHTALI, 

A slave! 
A minion — a vicious minion! 

JUDAH. 

Ho 1 spoil his fteuy coat. 

ZBBDLVN. 

You dreamer 1 

JUDAH. 

B07! 

aiKTUJir. ^ 
Call down ywir deity,— Where is your deity? 

Impudent boy E 

SAN. 

PreBumptiMus ! 

LB VI. 

Disdunfull 

MAPBTAU. 

Proud to thy brethren 1 

laiACHAK. 

No more— down with him ! 
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JOBXPH. 

Great God ! Ye will not murder me T 

Oh, no: 
Ask our duba. 

simoir. 
Strike! 

KBVSEN. " 

Holdl Hold! HoMt 

SniBOK. 

Keep Reuben back, or strike him domi too. 

LBTI, 

Let loose the doga onlum. 



Be wam'd — be wam'd. 

SKUaXH. 

Dear Isaacliar I one word — Sweet Simeon I but one— 

If I exceed a minute in my speech 

Knock out my brains — let me have that, I pray.— 

I see when men are bent on shedding blood, (aaide.J 

Like a raat «igine that bath many works 

Turn'd by a master-wheel, they're forc'd to wrench 

And chafe their courage to the highest pitcli. 

There's a prelusive pause that smells like fear 

About this yeasty working to the act— 
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A sort of let that shims its premises; 

And so that they could wipe the stain awiiy 

They would be glad to find the object gone, 

The breast relieVd from its prodigious fraught, 

And no blood sticking on them. What is the cause?— 

What is the cause, my brain, and the preTcntive means ?— 

Quick — quick. — The will's a coward at heart ;— 

(Unless 'tis deaf and savage like a beast's, 

Vnieie feeling is the will sins on its knees) 

—And lack of reason upon nature acting 

Doth fbrce a courage that is boTd and false, 

That gathers resolution in the dark, 

Xike to a violent giant who is blind. 

Teach but the will, a way to act in full 

Upon the object without 8hed<Ung blood, 

And reason then peeps in On pr^udice ; 

And reason will not let man murder man. 

Why then the coward shews himself, and puts 

The secret knife into its sheath again; 

Great conscience is task-master to the will, 

And lets it forth as men hold bears in chains 

To have them back, and whip them at the foult. 

They would not care if he were snatch'd to heav'n, 

And send no envy after. 

ISS&CHAft. 

Come, Reuben, waste thy speech. 
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UMBOIT. 

And be not tedious- 

EEUBEM. 

My brethren, yon mistake ; I do not plead 

For Joiepl)*s life : I have do such intent. 

Your gen'ral judgment and your stronger potrer 

Teach me mudi greats wisdom. This I would say : 

It were a pity to shed Jtwepb's blood. 

And put the crimson stain upon your haads, 

When you have easier and sa&r means 

To work your will on him' and cause his death. 

Close ID the wood there is a delved pit 

From which no man alive can make escape. 

Being deep, and daik, and boUow on all sides : 

Now since you seem to think the boy des«vea 

At all your bands a &tsl punishinent, 

Suppose you cast him headlong in this hole. 

And let him perish ; then chance and time must share 

With you what blame there nsay be in Che act ; 

For hunger kills him, in this case, not you. 

IBBACHAfc 

What says Simeon t 

BIHBOir. 

It is a tempting pit. 
I know it well, a panther lay there late — 
A very tempting pit ! 
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Then be it m>. 

He wiH haT9 limfi W fr*J, and sUefi, and dimm, 
And hear thehowU f>f beasU, and thipk iQHM 
The apiced mcas »t h«ae< 

I vj^h you joy 
Of your good fortune liav yott tow this nxmi. 

Comfort go witb you. 

NAFBTiXI. 

Amen. Amen. 

Isaftchsr !-" 

ISSACJIAIU 

Silence 1 — Stop hii lon^e*— ftm>y mth bim. 

('^ww' 5w(«m, ^efetfon. •«<* 
iSToptoifi &«antif /(Wii^pA oiit.j) 
- RBUKEK. (atide.) 

Thank heaven this goe^ w«U ; if ffiy design 
Hold out as firmly as it baa l>eguni 
I shall hare purcbw'd hatred of these men* ' 

Hare saVd my brother foT ouv Fstticr's annSf 
And spar'd him all that iKoyy weight of grief 
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Thai needs mnat hang about his Joseph's grave. 

God's haad be with me still ! (Exit.J 

ISSACHAK. 

Come, let ub spread the cloth and eat of bread : 
Fetch the dried figs and grapes, cast the sharp seeds 
From peeVd pomegranates ripe and red as fire, 
To moisten our porch'd tongues. Appetite's in the air. 

DA)F. 

Let us be glad and light of heart to day ; 
Our enemy has failed in his erafi. 
And we at length are righted of our wrongs. — 
Who kills the kid ? 

LEVI. 

That lot is Judah's, 
While I go gather wood to malce a lire. 

JUDAB. 

Liatro there ! E thought 1 heard a beU : 
And now again 'ds drifted with the air 
That hurries to the left 

What a sweet smell 
Doth slumber on the bosom of the wind 
As it heaves westward ; subtle and fresh it is. 
As rich as flowers, and less sickly too, 
Like ointment on an altar that is forc'd 
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By saciificiDg fire ; and fit for heav'n 
To stoop and breathe upon. 

JlTDAil. 

The angels' hair 
(My Father told me when I was a child,) 
Is hung with dew much like the seedy pearls, 
And of an essence rarer than the sweets 
That the winds gather in high summer's Ude ; 
Surely one invisibly hath pass'd 
And shook bis dripping feathers o'er our heads ; 
For nothing clee could taste so fine as this.— 

DAN. 

Yonder's a stonn of dust. 
What cattle and what herdsmen may these be ? 
Strangers are come ; and this fine perfume is 
'The herald of their progress, for it still 
Flies-on before, Lo ! from this bwik I see 
Swarthy Egyptians, yellow aa their gold. 
Tracking their way along the mountain's side 
Riding on mules ; and like a gather'd cloud 
Their mandes hang about them loose and Aree ; 
While over bead a roimd of jdaited cane 
Is held to intercept the burning sun ; 
And the grey d<^, lolling dieir bleached tongues, 
Slink 'neath the caravans, with travel griev'd. 
Their camels all have bells about their 'necke. 
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Mfiking a merry music » the]^ gO| 

Slow-footing 'neath a weight of packagei, 

That nicely rais'd, like to sqiiara tow'rs shew. 

The dromedaries teem to sleep and walk, 

And move, as they oonld ereep on thus fw eter< 

Hamess'd they ave to wwggaaa made of cme, 

(The light reeeptade of raritin 

To grace the palace of aome finteign king) 

Upon low wheels, bestain'd 9( ailbw atM, 

Lightly aoMain'd, aaciue of orothraw, 

Bearing a shiAiag sail i^n the tap 

That gathers pow'r from the propelling wind. 

LXTl. 

Which way d« tbay tun ? 

t>AK. 

Thia: thaji w3t nakeibutpM. 

ISSAOHAK. 

They are the traveBiag HtercbasU ef the eaot 
That tnm their gold and [w^ into good^ 
And wander thus t« citiw &i rsmete 
Seeking to raise their &rtunea <») d» waala. 
Or dae deaiiea of graai cituana. ' 

IMH. 

Albeit a noli life) theiigli daageKoOtr 

LtVl. 

That's not the best aoi wdisU la it net kHvb 
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To beliold strange people, join nith many men 
Of many coimtrieB, lodge id walkd cities, 
And mix in thronga and gatber'd compaoiet ; 
See their rejoicings, cuatonis, state and laws, 
Their craftsmen, mode of labour and afikirs ; 
To hear their singing and their minstvelsy ; 
To please the eye with habits of bright hue. 
With sports, and shows, and public sacrifice, 
Relics of ancicBt 6aja, and m«D at arms, 
Jknd priests, and oMcen of high degree 
And to behoUl » Lnig : this is somewhat ; 
More whea the pr^t of the journey pays 
Your liberty and liring in the land, 
And sends you home more gilded yrith their gold 
Than is the bee &om rifling &e sun-ilower. 
And yet, again, in all these jonmeyings 
They dodge about between fdl Danger's legs. 
Who many times steps orer them, and puts 
His foot so near that they are shaken with iL— 
B'en in their safety they have grievances ; 
As, risk belonging to commodity ; 
And storms, and weariness, and toilsome ways, 
And choking dust, and dull monotomes. 
And scarcity of rivers aai'otspTmga 
Wherein they perish of a fev'rish death, 
Unhous'd to th' elements, and fretted sore 
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By ever sidieiiing for the journey's end, 
Or ere it ie begun. Trust me, indeed, 
I'd r&ther be a herdsman in this vale 
Than take the evil with the novelty. 

ISSACHAB. 

I do not think I would. 

A good thought thiB.— 
Were it not better that these men should take 
Our brother Joseph, sold into their hands, 
And leave him bondman in some distant land { 
Tben do we 'scape at once his blood and death, 
(Which surely will rebuke us, being his flesh) 
And be doth take what fortune he may find. 
Living so lar from us, he is as dead. 
And we are fi^eed from his detested sight 
Close as a grave could do it. 

ISSACHAK. 

It likes me well. 

DAN. 

It is a tempting chance to have him hence. 
And saves the crime. 

But Jet us heep bis coat, 
That we may dip it in a he-goat's blood, 
And shock oui Father's eye with ilie belief . 
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That ire have found it, and the boy is dead 
Of violent beasts. 

ISSACHAR. 

Go to our brethren straight : 
Say I entreat them to bring Joseph back : 
And let them have full word of what we do. 

{Exeunt Levi and JudaA.) 

{Enter certain IsHtuBLirBs.) 

199ACHAK. 

Stand there, ho I 



PIKBI I 

Striuigers, what with u 



Whence come ye, and whither are ye bound 1 

FIRST ISHHAELITE. 

From Egypt we have been to Gilead 

To gather dates and precious frankincense, 

Pink cinnamon, and myrrh, and spicery, 

And chests of fragrant medicinal balm 

To work cool ointments for the grieved flesh. 

And lull the pain of evib and of wounds ; 

And now to Egypt go we back again 

To profit of our toil. Such rarities 

Are precious. in old cities, and are piiz'A 
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At sundry wedgea of pure beaten gold. 
That intercept ub ere we reach the mart. 

(EtOer SuuoK, Lbvi, Judah, Zsbvlun, and Napuiali, 
niith JogsFH>) 

SIMEON. 

The boy has felt tbe bottom of the pit) 

But we drew for him, and have brought him here. 

JUDAH. 

Come, will you purchase at our bands a stave ? 
Of early youth, both fair and straight of limb. 
Having alone a blemish of the mind, 
A tow'iing spmt Ml of high ditdais. 

SECOND IBIWAXLIII:. 

That is a fault— Great spirit i* t slave ■ 
Threatens a Bleq)ing master. Egyptian whips 
May mend this vice in him, 

isSAGiua. 

Look on bim here. 
The pith that gathern in his yovdiful bones, 
In riper yeara wfll beU a brirtbMv wdL 

tEVI. 

First take his outer skin, his giwdy cwtt, 
Which we may want to twiid Ub of hi» losi. 
And soak the tear* up we ekall sk«d for hm. 
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TIRST I 

I like hiiQ well. What barter wilt tbon make ? 



How do you prize him ? At bow many piecea} 

PIKST IIHUAEUIS. 

Wilt tliQU not rather take lome wov«n cloth, 
Purple, or BCturlet bright ; or tmnitets trimm'd 
With fringe of green that veileth off the sim ? 
I have some arms and implcxoents of war 
Well fitting to a ncrvouB grasp like youn ; 
And ropes of pearls that sleep in bleached w«(d; 
And native jewels &8t in lavHider 
In a close oedar box of curious scent. 
And work'd widi oiw Egyptiui mysteries. 
Wilt thou not take some pearls or spices rich 
To steep your broth in fi agrance, and endue 
Your palate's oMHstuie with hig^seasad'd meats I 
Or here are garments of the cavel's hair, 
The hides of bean, ^d various ricios of beasts ; 
And broad Egyptian hats with e^le plumes ; 
Lances, and spears, and huntsman's gamitnre. ' 

NXEOM. 

These dry Egyptiaw afa like all thd rest. 
Strangers or natives man paints consmadity 
As though he lov'd to give its virtnea i^ ) 
Dazzling your fancy witb a gay report 
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TiU you shall die of loDging all thii while. 
'^^Stmt a shift to keep the money back 
And save it in the pouch. Gold is the thing : 
Get much of thatt and you may pick yout way, 
And whistle youi slaves about. 

FIBST IBHHAELItB. 

Why there it is : with coin I do command 
The market and the profit that I use, 
I can do any thing widi that in hand ; 
Withont it I may starve upon my wit.— 
Didst say thou would'st have coin 7 

JCSAU. 

Aye— Aye : 
The goods you give us would have each a tongue 
To tell a secret that must not be knoWn. 

FIRST ISHUA ELITE. 

Why, if thou wilt have coin, say fifteen pieces. 

■IKEOir. 

Go to — you 'bate us : you deal too haidly. 

FIXST TSHUAELITB. 

Sooth it is square. 

Merchant, I h^ no. 
The service of a fiiir and proper youth 
Just in the flowery opening of the bud. 
Would weigh against thy silver o'er again 
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In the school'd eye of some rich husbandman. 
Remembei that you purchase hU whole life. 
To bear your burthens e'en when grey and old. 

SECOND ISHMAELITS. 

Slaves swaAn i' th' city : many men of bone 
Barely exist by sweating through the day ; 
And, but there is a beauty in his mien, 
I would not meddle io't. Say twenty pieces. 

SlUBON. 

Well then, come count them out upon this stone ; 
And take bim off to serve thy countrymen. 

SBCOHO I8HUAELII£. 

These are true pieces bearing Pharaoh's mark. 

So — Now we're quit. Away — speed well and thrive. 

J03SFH. 

Simeon, 

Into thy bosom I will run for help. 

1 am thy brother ; hate me ne'er so much. 
But do not cast me forth to death and shame. 
We may yet live to love and bless each other. 

^ SIHEON. 

Thy tongue has lost its charm. — Away — away ! 

JOSEPH. 

O Issachar ! 

A trembling boy is shaken to thy foot, 
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E'en from the bruuli where he did cling for help, 
Have pity on me ; think when thou wert young 
How 'twould hare itniiig tky heart t« have been torn 
Prom thy dear Father and diy brethren, 
And giren to atiange maateri of strange tents. 
A little while, and I was yet a child) 
And many a time have aat v^on thy knee, 
And many a time have kiss'd diy gentle cheak. 
Thy name too was the first I learned to lisp ; 
Canst thou fiirgrt these things, and do me scathe. 
Do not strive with me that 1 touofa your cloak : 
There is no poison in these childiah hands ; 
I will embra(» tby koees ; now we are like 
To part, I feel I love thee, Isaacfaar. 

IMACHAR. 

Would'st creep into my bosom Hao' my ears ; 
I«t go my knees. Ah ! snake — let go, 1 say ; 
What, will you brag of power till the last f (ttriiees him.) 

Unhand me, Midianitei, and let me go i 

Those shrivell'd hands shall never bind these arms. 

If it is profit that you seek in me, 

My Father for my ranaom will give more. 

Yea, twenty times, than aiif itranger wilt 

For my poor services : merchants, you err ; 

(Oh ! you have sorely hurt me, fssadiar,) 
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My brothers do but jest witb you in this. 
Behold, they are seven men ; dost thou beheve 
in all their seven hearts there is no drop 
Of pity ? Observe each manly countenance 
Work'd by the ruling hand ot God divine ; 
Say'st thou, are they not maps of dignity 
Brimm'd with high feeling, full of love as povrer; 
Are not their bosoms quick, and therefore touch'd 
With sweet aSection for their fellow men. 
Had I the inches I would punish you. 
Daring to credit (though it doth appear) 
That they are cruel and unnatural, 
A sample of vile practice to all tribes. 
This is not so, they are my bredbren ; 
I love Aem dearly e'en from first to ladf ; 
I have oflfended them, at which I grieve, 
And this my fright is meant my punishment : 
It is no more, I do believe it is ; 
Pry'thee think better of us Canaanites. 

EIHEON. 

You tardy merchants take him on with you. 
We have no more of idle time to waste. 

I8SACHAR. 

We hare your silver; either hear him off, 
Or we will take him to our wrath again. 
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ISHUAELIIE, 

Nay, I must have the prolit of my coin. 

JOSEPH. 

Oh, deaf to mercy ! hard, hard hearts ! 

Nothing more cruel can you add to this. 

Spirit of my Father, fill my pride ; 

Spirit of God, descend unto my heart. 

I will not grieve, I nill not sue to stay. 

So that your power never shall rejoice. 

Behold, I smile. O Egypt ! yea, O world 1 

In thy vast bosom will I seek for love. 

However bitter, and how hard my &te, 

Still I gain something which is comfortable, 

For I do leave more hatied, malice, wrath. 

Amongst these brokers (which augments my shame) 

Than ever I can find at strangers' hands. 

Listen, ye men, how firm a voice I have, 

" Commend me to my Father." 

Forgive me, merchants, that I spoke you ill, 

I am right proud to keep you company. 

Surely my heart will burst. 

(Exit IthmaeUtet with Jo»epk.} 



dt, Google 



HIS BRBTHREK. 

SczME. — A Pit in (he mldemets. 

(Enter RfinBEV.) 
Ob ! I rejoice so much 1 cannot call. 
I see that dang'rous evik are more kUd 
Than our own brothers ; for this treach'rouH gap 
Fonn'd to betray men's footiag, and to drown 
Their fearful clamours in its caved womb, 
Hath jret more tenderness to this young boy 
Shaded in its dark and hideous breast, 
Than in his brothers' hollow bosoms dwell) 
With luarts of stone and pitilegs revenge.—' 
What ho I I say — Arise I and cheer thee up. 
I come to rifle thee from danger's arras. 
Pale, and alaira'd ; to give the worm embrace, 
And sun thee in thy father Jacob's love, 
Wh^re thou shalt flourish with a holy truth 
That hatred cannot blemish. — Arise! I say— 
So you may smile on my affrighted love 
That fruit&lly did mourn for thee, like one 
Who diggeth his own grave. But thou shalt live. 
I^y crafty brothers have o'er-reach'd themselves ) 
And with a bosom'full of zeal I come 
To snatch thee quick from out this hollow tomb.— 
WhM ho ! there — answer ho ! — All still as death. 
Surely they have stunn'd him with the fall : 
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A little chafing, braised weeds, and balm 
Will mend that evil and restore the sense- 
It is a cruel depth 1 — If his hurt be fatal, 
Drop burning fiie on these cursed slaves, 
Take dreadful vengeance on their act, O God!^ 
And yet, methinks he cannot be much hurt; 
A fall like this would never kUl a man, 
Unless deserted 'specially of heaven. 
The echo of my voice is answer'd by 
A treach'rous silence that doth ireeic my Mood.— 
How could they do it ? — A kiudi a pretty boy ; 
So soft of speech, so wooing in his ways, 
So wise aod holy, and with such a mien, 
That, did the angels teach men exercise. 
They cotdd add nothing, or of mood w. grace, 
To that which nature has bestow'd on him : 
Yet mothers say with a i>«>phetic nod 
They mostly lose these rarer jewels first. 
If you do live, Oh speak 1 or make some noise— 
What ho ! there — bo ! — (He detcendi fiy u rope.) 
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ScEKZ.— /^ Fale at Dollum. Simeon, Issachabi Judait, 
&c. sharing money. 

Yonder comes Reuben : hide the silver up, 
And let us keep our secret to ourseWet. 
(Enter Rkvbeh.) 

RBIWBN. 

My gentle hrodim, hne you seen &e boy 
Since you did OMt faim dom into the pit ?— 
I pr'ytfaee teU me ; eoma, be pU)« sn4 bit- 

ISIACHAS> 

What nrould you now? We did desist our course. 
And turn our justice round at your requast ; 
Still you would goverii us in tiua afikir. 
And still you are displeas'd. 



n^iin, I 



You have not seen ^im, then ? 

snnoK. 
No. 

lUDAB. 

How should wt ? 



May the first tbuidcirbolt that spunu the hand 
Of the invisible ardier tAih* douJtf 
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Sink in amongat you 1 And I would that now 
A deaTning atonn from either corner gather'd 
Made havock o'er your heads I 

BIMEON. 

What— what 18 this? 

KBUSXir. 

Oh ye detested ilaTCS ! Ye murderers ! — 

Blood — blood, ye dogs ! that is your precious food — 

Nought less than the deep current of man's life 

Can hiss your passions cool. Do you not fear 

Lest you should grow proficient in your trade, 

And murder men till men are scarce on earth, 

That hesv'n will cramp yon with some sudden death 7 

us AC BAR. 

The man is raving mad. 

REUBEN. 

lasachar, you are a villain.— 

Aye, raise your clubs and tarr your angry dogs : 

For dogs or devils 1 will never budge 

Till I have eas'd the spirit of my grief 

By telling you with curses what ye are — 

Nay, Simeon, flourish not your threat'ning staff: 

You are too mean for fear. I defy all. 

Oh ! had I got you in a narrow pass, 

So that a single coward at a tim^ 

Might uae hi* wi&th against my careless life. 
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rd bring you low put kneeling. — Child-killerB I 
I do so hate you that I h&ve a mind 
To strike thy Issachar unto my foot. 
Bustle, and shift your stands — I will be heard : 
And be that stirs a foot, or mores his stafi^ 
Though but to ;rave it doubtfld of ofibice, 
in mar his manhood with so sure a blow 
Dealt aa deadly as the eye of &te. 
And after scuffle dang'rously with th' odds. 
A giant well may fear a. desperate man: 
And ye do look so mean and impotent 
That I should scorn myself for shunning you. 

ISSACBAR. 

I ne'er was braVd before. 

KSUBBR. 

That he who strives to justify his act 
Shall die upon the spot, I say aloud ; 
Yon are all villains. — Who answers, ho ? 



He dares and threats ! 

Listen, ye snakes t and hear yourselres prodtim'd. 

The greatest of all Tillains is that man 

Who doth debauch him in the greatest crime. 

Theft and slander and ill-will are bad. 

But ihey are virtues when compar'd with on« 
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Which none but ths grora vilhdn doth oonmit— 
Tis called murder, and tta act is this :— > 
By bsnisfaing all honour Irom ita thought, 
(Pity tum'd Forth to wandar in the blast,) 
A heart aa absant in the lore of truth 
As a cold stone wi&ln an iron chMt, 
It doth become so savage and deprav'd 
That with a violent and wlUVd hand 
The ileepuig and the helpless it destroys. 
But aa all villanies de boaat a head, 
A measur'd standard c^eAOfmity, 
So murder haa, whJdi stiD seems whit« wid cleat 
Beside the fratricide's inhuman act. 
Tis treating heaven with a high contranpt. 
Who made man for its end, not &r man's wrath ; 
Tis touching heav'n widt a omel thought 
To cast its love back into its «wA &ec ; 
Therefore you ara a breed of cursed shtvca— 
A team of villains, guilty of tnan's blood ; 
Hated of heav'n and to be shunn'd On earth. 
Your names are curses, which henceforth I'll use 
To viliiy vile ihongfats. 

JOCAB. 

Why, how is this ? 
Young Joseph is not dead, blit cast alive 
Into the pit, which you yonraelf propoa'd ; 
And, for all I guess, is breathing at this hour. 
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Ah where 1 — Ah wb«e f — For I have sooght ft»r him : 
The pit ia empty, and he ia destrojr'd 
By some fell danger ; helpless, and alone. 

ISSACHdS. 

Why then chance had a hand in his decease : 
And as you toM us when you urg'd the thing, 
Then chance is guilty of his death, not we. 



I wooed yon with a lie, which you believ'd 
Knowing it was a lie ; and, like a knaye, 
Sweeten'd your shaken passion to content. 
You are not wont to give your senses up 
At any beck of mine : why did you then 7 
Only to compromise your villainy. 
You wish'd his death : however, it has come ; 
And thron|^ your means it is, that he is dead— 
Wherefore you're written down a murderer. 

SIMEON. 

And all this railing will not mend it now, 
What we have done, is done. 

.1 REUBEH. 

Ye callous brood I — Oh! never pray again, 
Not cast your faces to the open heav'n ; 
But stoop your bestial heads prone to the earth I 
Cleame&a of seasons freshening our delights 
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Be to jrour aenses but as mushy fogs ! 
The finer air to you be tbick and damp I 
And thou, proud Sun, ob ! temper not tbe winds ; 
So they may blow tbem into flaws and blainSt 
For they have forfeited at nature's hands 
PartiUon in het bonqty and her love ; 
Therefore their spirits being thus reproT'd, 
Having offended nature's gentleness, 
Shall die of comfortless and sad disease, 
And rot upon thetpaelves. * 

ISSACIIA&, 

This is very well. 

REDBBN. 

Tale ttaia their fruits ood viands wholesome taste. 

Which God doth send to nourish gen'rous man ; 

That tbey majr loathe to keep t life on foot 

Sustain'd wi^ such monotonous distaste. 

And the deep relish of the wine they drink) 

Oh ! flavour with their fault : then it will force 

The sense to ache, and curl upon the lip 

Worse than when poison, or a cup of balip 

Wherein a speckled viper hath been steep'd 

Meets both the gorge and eye. — Whene'er tbey sleep 

Clothe them with heaviness ; and with mad dreams 

Busily forge on the imagination, 

That they ma^ qnalw, and from th^ limbs disti) 
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Those agonizing drops that horror breeds ; 
For they moBt carelessly have put away 
AD claim upon thy mercy and thy faith, 
And for a little passion, bartered 
Thy most paternal love.— May tbey nerw 
Jduj^ again I— — 

siuBotr. 
Reuben, this is vain. 



Blight aU dieir fortunes, and destroy their peace l-~ 
A murrain be upon their catde'a tivea, 
Wetlier and lamb, that gather'd vultures may 
Make house about their tents and in their sheds, 
Gorging their food with eager discontent 
While they shall sink and &mish on the taint. — 
Where'er their plough flixrowa th' embrowned slope 
So rich and fruitAd in iu idleness. 
Or dibble drills the pregnant moulded earth 
Come w«inbless bsnenneis ; and all the seed 
They shower in the promise of the spring. 
By harvest-tide turn to as many stones { 
So may they never sheer the curled wool. 
Not give a heifer fot a sacrifice- 
So they never may enrich the eye 
And scan the sober beauty of the com ; 
Vniere on that golden carpet roll'd around, 
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Wdks mother Autunui on the rosy eves 
Coming to warship snnuoer ere she £ides. 
And see her fiery donds and mellow leaVei 
And fruits luxurious yielding from tbe lUtlki 
And taste of the blown fragrance of the air ; 
And mount her throne of beautiAil decay 
O'erhong with flowers sicken'd of the auiii 
Where she most &int on winter*! iey hand.— 
May all their labour an abortion prove, 
And all their hopes sit brooding o'er their graves !— 
So they may never snile in the green fidds, 
Sweet'ning their spirits at the combing bay ; 
Nor grieve wben mute and perpendiralar 
Dispungings of the hoUow-boBom'd clouds 
Gutter tbe fhiitliil surftce of tbe earth : 
Nor joy when temperance with silver wings 
Sits pluming her bright feathers in the akyt 
And eagles brood upon tbe thwarted oaks, 
And larks and thrushes with deep, mellow throats 
Rqoicing in the sj^ndour of the scene 
Make wanton in the echoes of the vale- 
Ob 1 never may the jocund harvest bdt 
(Inspiring all tbe spirits of our tribe) 
Ring its sweet battery unto their ears. 
Tuning the anthem voluble and loud, 
Sacred to plenty for the gamers full — 
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So they may wander with a de]tful step, 

In sullen udnesa twin to heary pain 

Pfaicking a letf of myrtle or of bayt 

Not for the cap, but to tread under fool. — 

Thus let them crave ! — Bondam^i at uianger*' atalli, 

Where chofciiig be their hire ! — 

JUDAH. 

Thit is enough. 

SIUBSV. 

Ob God 1 turn nercy to thy angel's handi ] — 
Young Joseph was not pitied in the storm, 
Therefore no mercy yield ! — 

DAN. 

We can bear more. 



The scribing angel as 'he wrote wept blood, 

Tracing the bi^eit vengeance ta be wreck'd 

On the chief crhniaal in God's reproof. — 

Down with ittotbee3i&,aiidpartit'twixttheflebrotbfii»! 

nSAOHAS. 

Give him his way. 

SlUEON. 

Aye, let him take his round. 

RZOBEK. 

Be still my sincere heart ! — Oh give me peace ! — 
Tears and choler struggle in my throat 
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Like fire and water in contention mix'd ; 

And passion smoulders in my verjr heart. 

Ob ! I could weep that Joseph ia no more 

Till marble should be furraw'd with my tean^ 

Oh 1 1 conld rave on your enormities 

Till words were wanting me to name thee plagues, 

Then like the forlorn image of despair 

Sit dumb and think past words. — Ye coward slaves ! 

To prey on weakness and on helplessness. 

Ye in&nta yet unborn, Oh I shun this crew, 

For all dieir manhood layeth in thrir spleen. 

Not in their mastership ; so th^ will tear 

Your innocent joints, and wink upon your blood.— * 

Howl — howl, ye dt^e* upon their villanies ! 

Yet &wn in love as ye would lick the hand, 

Then mar it to the bonea I— Strip the right hand 

Till tbe onveihed giuewB, like limp threadst 

Tease your inverted &ngB ! It is the member vile 

With which tbe murd'rer works and feeds cold graves, 

Therefbie destroy itl My passion snuffi for blood! 

USMHAS. 

It is a nutdman's. 

RlUBtV. 

Oblyekitesl 

MAPHTALl. 

What good 
Can come of this ? 
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■SCBBir. 
No good can ever come 
Witfain the Imuta of thy crimson sphere. 
Thou hut sorely wounded good, and therefore good 
Will tremble in thy presence like a flower 
That 's ruffian'd by the bbsC— You 're shunable ; 
And good will rather perish from the earth 
Than lay its perfect and congenial hand 
Upon thy unblessed head. 

JDDAH. 

I have a fear 
He will betray us to our father's wradi. 

KBUBIN. 

Have yon a fear T You were a better man 

Ere you had work'd a cause to fear your friends. 

SIMXOK. 

I tear bU folly too. 

BSUBXK. 

Banish it then. 
If 'twere a spotted leprosy, 'twere yours 
Even to rotting. But since your foul disgrace 
Like to a canker-worm wmdd gnaw the heart 
Witb shame and anguish of your rev'rend sire; .. 
111 keep the fiery seciet to myself, 
And leave your icy bosoms to promulge 
Some subde lie, which ferg'd to his belief 
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Will raise a ciinniag ladder to his heart, 

While he shall thank youx griefs. — Ob perfect Elavet! 

This is the best. 

BBOBEIT. 

Whj do I not say so ? 
And does not my deriee hug your desire ? 
Yet tor this stead you ore so far beholden, 
That I must ask a boon as some return. 
Tell me, I pray you, whence comes your content, 
Like a cold fountain through a pool of stone? 
For I am sick to drink of such a stream. 
What shall I do, and nhitbn shall I go. 
To ease my pain, and shun my &dier'a face t 
What well were deep enough to hold my grief? 
What secret place would hide my anguish up ? — 
You who have help'd me to this hard estate. 
Oh ! help me to some comfort. The poor boy 
(Whom 1 shall never more h«ar speak again) 
Lies mutely shrouded in my weeping mind. 
With all his innocent look. Old Jacob, too. 
Sobs at the sight and groaneth in my ear, 
And wrings his hands, and ravisheth his beard. 
And takes no relish in his faltering prayers. — 
Oh I give me Back my peace, ye envious men ! 
And gather up the thorns that ye have cast 
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UpsUntiag in my path of life to come.— 
Teach me some patience, or I ehall go mad ! — 
Come forth. Despair, and fold me in thine amu ! 
Tfaou giant mandrake with the livid akin. 
And ireful eye, and meagre, sinewy form I— - 
Come forth, and glare npon me, king of tombs ! 
A whirlwind singetli in thy scanty hair, 
And rocks unfix. tJiem underneath thy hands, 
And dungeon doors do jar upon thy ear; 
At horrid shrieks a smile crests o'er thy lips. 
And howls of danger lull thee lo repose. 
Thou fascinating horror I steep me o'er 
In thy fond madness ; wooing oruptitmB, 
Till with combustion all the bubble breaks. 
Betraying the fool into his winding sheet 
In horrible satisfaction and grim tear. 
Thou iron wrestler ! wrinkling fete's might, 
Arouse thy boiling brain, and from tliy bed 
Of blasted rushes interknit with briar 
Take thy pale lamp, that's fed of dead men's eye*. 
And smile upon thy victim! — Hail, Despair I— 
Off— off you patches! I'll rend you! — So— away! 
I will come naked, or all cloth'd in grief— 
These comfortable clothes are all too warm. 
And hint at peace and honest days gone by. 
And fled away, Uke flies in winter's blast.^ 
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Alas I I use tlie speech of passion, and but fool 
My graver senses that should be my guides~> 
I have no where to go ! — (Exit.) 

LB VI. 

Is tbia tbe may-born Reuben, whose low song 
Ever beguil'd hia hearers of aome tears?— • 
la Ibis the gentle brother of our banc!. 
The minstrel of all reveb and all hymns. 
The fi>Bt to pity and the last to rave 1 
I never knew the compaas of hia voice, 
Not ever saw the fire of his eye 
Until this hour : nor such a swoln display 
Of words and actions never did I find 
In any other man. 

I am amaz'd ! 

ISSACHARi 

I had a mind to beat him to the ground. 

SIKEON. 

I see, a man may hide the dragon in his mind 
For twenty years in torpid solitude. 
Like to an earthquake 'neath a flowery plain ; 
But when commotion (bred of some rough cause) 
Plays on the secret spring of his command, 
Then the great giant passion rears his arms. 
And wakes to know hims^f. Like the milch kine 
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Whose cub is ravin'd hy the nightly wolf. 
This Reuben runneth lowing up and donn 
Deroid of reason, blatant at the moon. 
With all his instinct in extremity. 

LBvr. 
The hand of nature swayeth in these things. 
And Reuben answers bei in her design. 
He is a man who loves his injuries ; 
Patience and meekness are his qualities,— 
With such, their love is long and deep in growth, 
(Like to the rooted spurs of some fair pine 
That spreads its beauties by the river's side;) 
But when the storm is up, all meekness then 
Doth lose its privilege, while judgikient faints 
And patience curdles into feased wrath. 
They have no force to place ag^nst the force, 
No temperance stretching into fortitude ; 
But bind their hands unto their very grief: 
Thus all their gentleness is set on fire, 
Frighting its boasted guides of many years, 
And madness triumphs in the overthrow. 
There is no man so dangerous as he 
Whose desperation doth contenuk his fear : 
Except it be the cunning or the wise. 
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SAH. 

Nay waste no time in scsDuing hia reproof: 
W« are the gainera, bia the loss akine. 

NAPHTALI. 

One way we are reveng'd ; his grief is vain, 
For that the boy atiU lives upon the eartli. 

JUDAB. 

And all those curses he bath abed on ua 
Are blown to waste. 

tSSACHAR. 

Why let him go and puddle hia clear days 

With an ideal Borrow of the mind, 

Hia folly thus begets bis puniihment. 

smsoK. 
And his loud anger woundeth but himself. 
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ScENB. — Jaeob't Tent. 



f Enter (o Jacob, Rbubbm, Leti, ZcBtti.011, Sihion, 

ISSACHAB, JCDAH, NaPHTALI and DaN.) 
/ACOB. 

Smile, smile, my ReidMiw I am glad at heart," 
Levi, and Zebuluo, my boyg, good evnt-— 
My curled Simeon, and Iisaehu 
With orerwhelming brow, it is well done. — 
Let me embrace thee, JudBh, sad Naphtali :^ 
Hy graceful boys, I say, it naji wall done, 
(Fair befal thee, Dan) to keq> my boy. 
My merry JcM^, with you in the vale. — 
Trust me I love ye for't, and did send- him fortli 
That he might comrt your wgcr to this pats. 
How like you ^m same Dothan ? Well I trow--* 
Ah ! God is opm-banded unto ui ! 
Wherefore a grateful sacrifice w«'U tatika 
And o6er with to-mwrow's rising sun. 
My gentle boys, I am so full of joy. 
Finding your envy melted into love, 
That I disdain my staff, and snule at age. 
I us'd hard words and was a little mov'd 
When last we parted : let it be forgot ; 
I ach'd to do it.— Where is Joseph now t 
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IS9ACHAR. 

I cannot guess I 

Vfhy, he was still the first 
To run into my anna and clasp my knees. — 
Ah 'tis some merry slight : you did expect 
To find ine thus in joy, and therefore have 
Kept him without to work upon my love. 
What, Joseph, there! Thy eire is undeceiv'd. 
Is it not true ?— I pr'ythee call him in. 

SIMEON. 

I would that he might hear. 

]At:OB. 

No more, no more. 
For surely I did send him to the vale 
Commanding his return, but sitb he stay'd 
You must have kept him'in your company^ 
For nothing less than profier'd love of youra 
Would tempt his disobedience to my wilt. 
You see, good youths, I cannot be deceiv'd. — 
Ohl therefore call him forth. My joyful mood 
Absorbs the very dulness of my age : — 
Let us be glad this eve, rejoice «)d feast. 
And with a frugal hand our spirits meOow 
With generous wine. — ^No Joseph yet ? 
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SIKEON. 

Oh sir! 

I fear to check your spirit with a trutli 

That being heard would bring you to a crutch, 

And turn your tears of joy to tears of blood. 

JACOB. 

Simeon, beware ! you play upon my heart ; 
It is a fragile instrument, and old. 
And hath been tun'd with love for many years 
To thee and to thy brethren — therefore beware : 
The strings are weak and yielding to the strain, 
A little cracks them. You do posh your jest 
Beyond a proper feeling ; yet I'm not 
Or moT'd, or anger'd) seang it is sport 
Intended only to alarm my fear 

And force my joy more perfect. 

BXDBBK. (aiidt.) 

How M this ? — 

Do our own virtues prove our traitors too ? 

OoodnesB invisibly beguiles a manT 

And while the danger rocketb o'er hia bead 

Enticeth him to play with faith and hope, 

Already swallow'd in destruction's womb. 

Thus Jacob fondleth with his misery 

^ promise of his joy> and is betray'd 

E'en by the very purpose of his mind. 
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He holds himself as blind unto ihe tiutb 
Ab if he knew and tear'i it.— Alas! I do, 
For he is old and shjdten. 

JACOB. 

Will no one sjieak ?— A crnel silence Uiis. 

Oh take some pity of iny «eftry age. 

Nor let me die betwtkt my fa<^»es ud teata. 

Some evil hath been busy with my boy. 

And sad forabodiug in mysterious ^ootn 

Creeps o'ei my TJtal warmth. — Rniben riluiu nw, 

And Judab wMps aloud.-^WUl ao one spelk I 

ItBACIUR. 

Oh > would my tongua had never known 1(0 tiK, 
Or else had lost its offlci ere this hour I 

KXDksM. fatidt.J 

I would it had. 

uaasHAk. 
For iD ray thOiii^t dwobneas is virtuoua 
When speech mual utter nieh a diam&l talc 

JACOB. 

Yet speak not. IsBachar, each word yon bnttk* 

Doth wowid my boaotR like an adder's atiog. . 

The prelude to thy speech gricTcs ma ao aora, 

Thy speech will drive me mad. 

Tell me some other in a kindlier strshi, -^ 

How Istig I am to live. This I: 
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S'hough my own son, would slay me with hu speech. 

Surely my boy is wounded by some chance ; 

Nursing and watchfiilnesB may bring a]l well : 

And I am old and only fit to nurse, 

And could be vigilant in such a cdae. 

Thy love for me doth make thee dread the wont: 

I pray thee entertain a cheerfulness. 

All evils have some remedy, we know ; 

This is not very great — it cannot be. 



You cheat yourself, and tease your malady ; 
Seeking yet shunning what you fain would know. 
Nqw call your hidden fortitode around. 
Arouse your courage, govern yonr despair \ 
And vrith a bravery fortify your ears. 
That what I utter may not bom the sense 
Nor sear thee to the braiiu. 

JACOB. 

Hold 1 — Mercy, (way— 
Oh Simeon ! you would say my boy is dead ; 
Oir wherefore such a prepsradon 1 
Yet, Simeon, do not if you would be loVd 
Or dearly bonour'd in diy life to come— 
If thou would'st have thy children dutiful. 
Oh I do not slay thy father.— I ssachar, 
I turn to thee : thy voice sounded but now 
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Like to the dismal hollow of a grave 
That gapeth for man's issue ; but since then 
Simeon hath wail'd his notes into my eta 
And turn'd thine into music. — Do thou spe^. 

' ISSACHAR. 

Alas ! dread air, I knon not what to do. 
The story I must tell is all too sad, 
And you have cursed the proclaiming tongue. 
We that do know the act, did not the act, 
And therefore have not ^uned thy rebuke. 



Oh nature, nature. 

JACOB. 

Whatever ia to come, one thing I know — 

You do not feel for JoB^h oi thy sire, 

As both in nature and in duty bound ; 

Else you would be too fiill of grief yourselves 

To scan my wild replies. The weight is youts : 

And having tied me to my reason fast, 

Come, cast it on — down with't upon my head ; 

And, thou^ it sink me, yet still pile it on. — 

Yet I am not so weak, but, like myself. 

Or like a mount 111 over-brow thy words, 

And view their fall in the abyss below 

While I am rear'd triumphant. I will not 

Betray my manhood to a secret tale. 
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Nor shake at words of thine. I do demand 
To have the inmost knowledge of this thing. — 
Oh ! say tbe truth — jet lay not he is dead. 

UBAGBAB. 

The boy of all my brothers you so lov'd, 
Who slumber'd in your best affections, 
And was the star of all your rare delights, 
O'ershadowiqg me, with all your other sons, — 
Your Joseph, whose deserts did win that place, 
The highest and most worth to be enjoy'd, 
And fill it to your measureless content — 
Who did forgive us all our envious guile, 
Was blind unto out laulta, and rose the higher 
In thy discemiug mind, for that be pleaded 
For our forgiveness when you pleas'd to frown — 
E'en he is sunly dead. 

JACOB. 

Well, you see I'm firm :— 
Though somewhat old, yet I can bear a rub. 

satsos. 
There ia m hope but what he says is true. 
Look on this mantle, soaked in his blood, 
We foimd it by the way. (Jacob/aUt.J 

LEVI. 

You were to6 sudden in the shewing it. 
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ISBACHAK. 

He only fiiinu. Quick, let lu beat him up. 

KKDBSK. 

Stand off, I uy. — This k a pretty pass — 
To bring your father iwocming at your feet, 
About a murder, too :• — this is well done. 

IMACHA*. 

You shall not ahane us, Reuben, though you try. 

KSUBBH. 

You're sunk past sliame into a deep contempt. 

1 will not answer thee, thou man of stone. 

lUDAH. 

Nay, Beubest let us lift him to a chair ; 
And smother aot your wisdom in rebuke*. 



Tia better as it is. His pulse still beats, 
Though with a rnotjon dangerously at ebb : 
If you do raise him, you but stop die flow 
That bis prostration sanctions : therefiire^ let be. — 
What eyes but yours could bear a si^t like this. 
And not be blasted by the glowing brand ^ 
Of physical remorse, that fears to look 
Behiod, diain'd fast to what it sconu. And yet* 
Half devil and half angel as it is — 
Or rather angel in an ugly b 
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1 would entreat you all to lose no time, 

But eatertsin the purifying gue«t ^ 

Who teaches us to loatbe our infamy : 

For though its strong hand govemetb a whipi 

Wrung from the sinews of murd'iera' right arms, 

The other tilteth o'er a cup of balm, 

That, coolly soothing, flowMJh through the wounds 

As fast as they are struc^ Tlie colloua slsvei 

Untonch'd with Heaven's mercy at his crimes, 

Is hut a counUrfdt, (no man of Seih), 

Having a human impress, being as dead 

As the dull earth of which he fi^ was form'd. 

ISfiACHAB. 

When I do knoir that I have done a thing 
Deserving of remone, I'll entertain it. 
Our brother did usurp onr privilege, 
And practise on our quiet and estate ; 
Wherefore we have put him on one side, 
Into that place which he haa fitirlj earned. 
He mari'd our peace J being hot one to six ; 
Wherefore ouz jaatice hath been square with him. 

See how hia eyes do flood with teeming tear*; 
His grief on natvre acting paat his sente. 
And stra^ btyond all joy in days to come : 
Foredoom'd to groan, and trace his heavy loss 
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Within the tempting records of the past.— 
What can wf now but go and dig his grave? 
Which in my sense, is charitable far 
Beyond a world like this. 

ISSACHAK. 

I am not bound 
To yield in sorrow at this load of woe; 
For it is selfish, and is paid to one 
Not more deserving, and of fewer years 
Than I and my wrong'd brothers. Were we dead, 
A very little portion of this dole 
Would fall to waste on us. 

Peace, Issachar, 
And do not wrangle o'er our &ther thus. 
It may be, he may never rise again. 
For he is sorely wounded at this thing. 

BEDBXM. 

Ob I I did think my sorrow was so huge. 
That not a comer was unfilled by it ; 
But, Judah, thou hast touched me e'en to tears ; 
For the first word of kindness and concern 
Has issued from thy lips. If I cim ere 
Forget the cause why I should live to hate — 
I'll love thee first. — Oh taste the milk, my friendsf 
Flowing from weeping Mercy's tender breast, 
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And lay your gall, that you may tearn to soothe 
The deep disquiet of your father's days. 
The rev'rend image laying st your feet, 
Weak as a child, and hinting at a grave. 
Does love you more than you can ever think. 
Those soiled lips that breathe upon the dust, 
Blessing thy tranquil sleep, have often laid 
Their wanton kisses on your baby brows: 
Those arras, spread out like branches of a tree 
Fell'd for its barrenness, have ever str^n'd 
Your bosoms unto his: that strayed beard. 
White as the robe of pity, (goodly sight!) 
Gathers obedience from every eye, 
And does impart benignity to all; — 
While, above all, those rev'rend hands supine. 
Under the smiles of heaven, have still laid 
Their prosp'rous blessings on your bowed heads; 
Therefore I pray you, even for your love. 
Since that we cannot wholly patch his grief. 
Yet to attend it with devoted eye, 
And minister affection as we may. 

You us'd no ceremony, Simeon, 
And did afiright him with the blunt display 
Of that bestained coat. When he recovers. 
Use all the gentle language that you can. 
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REUBEN. 

He doth breathe hard, and twitches at bis broirt ; 
A fey'riflh dew upon his temples beads. 
And nature struggles into action.— 
Place the cushicKi gently 'neath his Iiead<— 
So — raise him tenderly— he doth revive- 
Nay) Issachar, no art ; we three can do it. 
How is it, Sir ? Look on thy comforters. 

.JACOB. 

My bitun is all commotion. — How is this? 
Send Joseph to loe. 

KEUBEN. 

Silence!— Do not iq>eak. 
His wits are dash'd aUttle from their qihere. 

JACOB. 

A mystery's upon me; but my grief 
Opens a door diat letteth in the light. — 
Oh! cruel reason, if thou wilt return. 
For charity drive mem'ry ftom thy train I — 
What willbecomeof me?— wretched and. old! — 

£BVI. 

Be patient. Sir, and temper your lunent. 

JACOB. 

Where's Simeon, liuy^ But now he stood 
Like B gruff herald at a dty gate. 
Waving a bloody flag against its peace. 
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Sure sign of carnage and of massacre. 
Let him stand forth, and once more blast mjr sight 
With the ensaaguia'd garment of my boy- 
How sad a sight to grieve a father's eye ; 
Worse than his dying blood from his own veins,— 
Can I still see?— Will nothing strike me blind 1 
A sense so precious surely should not live 
After a sight so rude ; but since it does, 
' 111 keep it ever as a veeping cloud, 
To wash this garment of its ugly stain, 
Until it shall become as white and pure 
As mountain snow, or wool imbued in milk.— 
Ah! tneagre recompence ! — Ob! sorry shift!— 
To fill the monstrous gap in my content. 

UMKOH. 

Be patient. Sir. 

JACOB. 

^, I will not be so. 
I was all patience when my boy did live, 
Was all content, and silence, and repose ; 
And shall I be the same now he is dead ? 
Bless dull monotony, tongue-tie my grief. 
And feel no lonow ibr my doleful loss, 
And smile upon old customs and affairs 7-~ 
Oh! I do loathe all habits that are pai^d. 
All hours, and dmes, and practices of life ; 
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And do more love the blood upon this cloth, 
Than worlds of patience.— What should I do 
With a heart so tough ?— 

EEDDSN. 

A little think on God. 

JACOB. 

Why, Reuben, so I do ; 
Man's grief is greater than man's reverence : 
By and by 111 wipe off this extremi^. 
And pray forgiveness that I am so rude 
To rave upon the treasure I have lost. 
Patience sits brooding yonder in the sky ; 
I cannot reach it with this feeble arm : 
Let it descend, oh ! heaven, on ray bead. 
For it doth bum as it would singe these locks 
That count my years of service. 

JDDAH. 

Still this death 
Does ever cheat us of our dearer friends : 
Or either we must fade into his gloom. 
Or tamely see them gatber'd up before. 
The end of all our days is but to die. 
Our life's a blank, 'twixt two oblivions spent : 
A curious complex action upon time. 
Since God and nattire do demand so much. 
Why let us not rebel in our complaint, 
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Bat yield to vAtat in wiBd<nii u decreed. 

Had Joseph liv'd to look upon our grave*, 

That giief irere his which now we spend tot him, 

And BtiU he miut have follow'd to the tomb ;— 

Therefore, by hurrying ao far before, 

He loaea bat *o many days of life. 

Which at the best is but fantastical. 

And doth esc^fte the monstrous sorrow which 

Wotdd wait on our decay. 

JACOB. 

I am 80 sore. 
That every good which tends to comfort me 
Doth make me wince and shrink uptm the pain, 
Like rubs upon the rawness of the flesh. — 
Why, what's all this unto my Joseph's facet— 
Hii voice, which I shall never hear again. 
That through my ear did steal unto my heart, 
And stir it to the object of his speech t — 
His aoha eye tending to gen'rona smilea. 
Where I have teen the figure of my face 
Imag'd as in his mother Hadiel's— 
His youthful virtue and affection ? — 
His tenderness and yearning unto me T— 
I am ft &ther moaning a dear son, — 
Oh I never, never to return again - 
To bless my sight or soothe my dying hour.— 
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Mourn ye, therefore ; for you have lost a youth 
Who would have been the honour of your tribe, 
And was enthroned in your f&ther's heart. 

What can we do to moderate your pain i 
The tyrant Sorrow spunu ua and our ceres, 
And sdll will run his round. 

JACOB. 

You cannot tell 
The kind of sorrow I am doom'd to bear. 
No son did ever grieve £>r a dead sire 
As fathers do at losing a lov'd child ; 
Their sympathy is youthfiil, like their age, 
And jointly form'd of love and dutymix'd. 
Honour, respect, obedience sways their minds, 
O'ertopp'd by filial affection; — 
Biit ours are ungovem'd qualities, 
Liberal and nncdous as the dew from heaven; 
As instinct, hope, and fear, and boundless love, 
Far-sighted watdiiiilaess, and w&kefiil care ; 
And fearful soundings in this dragon world, 
To find them easy footings to their graves ; 
And herald thoughts, sent winged with desire. 
To bustle for their comfort and repos^~ 
This is the service of our dainty love:— 
While they grow up in wilfulness and ease, 
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Not noting all the vrof IdngB of oui hearts ; 

Resting like stripling brandies on our stem, 

Free from the wind, and sheltet'd from the Btorm. 

I never heard of an; ftther's son 

Who grieT'd himself into bis father's tomb ; 

But well I know, and clearly do I feel. 

That a dead son preys on a father's liie> 

It is a law balanc'd by Nature's band, - - 

Docile to reason, bred of circumstance. — 

Youth, like a jocund wand'rer, starteth forth 

To take his Tebt'rotis journey in the world, ' 

And ever as he goes he culls those joys 

And pleasures growing in his onward path, 

(Not dull'd by insipidi^ and use). 

Keeping &Bt hold upon the clue of hope ; 

The music in the future that he hears 

Restrains his backward gaze, where all mischance 

Is shook unwelcome to his memory. 

But when grave Time show'rs from his shaking hand 

The snow of age, o'erailvering the crown, 

Mingled with notions of eternity, 

Then taketh he his stand upon the hiU, 

Viewing bis downward journey, that doth stretch 

Into oblivion, through the vale of tombs ; 

Gathers his mantle o'er his thoughtful brows. 
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O'er-reeding all the way that he fau paas'd. 

And loves the world (like aa old parting friaid) 

Aa feelii^ he miut fade from hn abode ; 

And calls the circle of hit comforts rouodi 

Counting them over with a jealous eye ; 

And inalieth much of them, uid still doth ding 

Hie laster as be steps upon his grave, 

Hopefo] ofheav'n, yet tenable of earth. 

Then think what vivid sorrow I must feel, 

Whose strength has tailed in the stress of days. 

To have my child thus ravish'd from my breast. 

Whom I have look'd upon so many years, 

Who was my flesh, and did inherit all 

The grace there is in me, crown'd with his own. 

I thought to leave my image on the earth. 

Fairly o'erflourish'd in my goodly Ix^, 

And therein to re>)ive my date of life. 

And teach his fellows that old Jacob sdll 

Was honoui'd, by reflection, in the land ; — 

But he is dead, and I am left to mouru. 

And tire on panged recollection. — 

Ah ! do you weep, my boys ? — You have good cause. 

JIBSAH. 

These words of yours do touch us very near.^ 
FaAer, perdiaace young Joseph is not slain. 
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But being beset by bessU, did shed Mb coM, 

And Bee away alive. 

And is miscarried in some unknown place. 

JACOB. 

Sorrow is all that I have left me now — 

Oh ! dieat me not of that '—The boy ia dead.— 

It n, perchancct that I am in a dieun, 

It is, perchance, I did not make tbia coat, 

But not perchance, that he is never skin. 

JUSAH. 

'Tis hard to aay what is become of him. 

JACOB. 

That I caB tell, triumphant o'er my woe: 

He is a spirit, purified from taint, 

Catching a glory from the court of heav"!!, 

And brighten'd o'er by an angelic li^t. 

Shot from the diead magnificence within. 

He tends the threshold of the mighty gate. 

Amid a host of winged mesaengera ; where 

Angels adoring catdi die whisperings 

Of the unearthly and mysterious hymn. 

Tending to glorify the name of God, 

And sweeping round his throne. — Oh I were I not 

Hb fether oi bis kin, I should rejoice 

In his high exaltation. Yet, alas ! 

I am but flesh, therefore my feeling will 
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Still war againat my judgment and my lenie. 

Better serve God in heaven than on earth : — 

Yet I do enry heaven of my boy, 

And crave to have him here about my aide, 

Though he were taken from the blirafiil sky .'— 

Carry me in, for [ am very weak, 

And let diere be no wnw. (Exit.) 
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CHOEUS. 
StrooBM authority in those innred 
To fbiciiig of ofienme officea 
On men, in stubboniness and diaooBtent, 
BegetB a churliah a|nrit ; like to hia 
Who tames a hear vith hunger and nith blows, 
Tuming hia nature to his purpases. 
Treatment like this young Joseph did receive 
At the Egyptians' mercenary handa ; 
Who in their power did indnlge themadves 
In bitter threats, in grudginga and contonpt. 
Theae things do little where the greater are ; 
For Jos^h was departed firom himself 
Idke one who sle^ and dreameth of events ; 
Or with imagination ibndleth 
bi pain and passioD on a former joy : 
And as he journeyed adU he turned his &ce 
Towarda bright Canaan and its misty hilk ; 
And as the ev'ning time of Ibldlng came, 
Of morning prayer and brotherly repast, 
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His eyes did pierce to Heaven thro' his tears ; 

And all hia features stni^led nith sharp pa^ 

To weair obedience to the will of God, 

And overtop hia sorrow in content. 

So selfish waa he in this heartfelt grief, 

And BO resolved to be obedient 

In all mischance that should beCil to him, 

(Seeing he had sought favour at His band 

Who cannot know us without pstioice) 

That he still bore a cheerful countenance 

In all his drudgery and offices ; 

Turning rough speeches with a gende look, 

Wooing respect by executiou s 

And by ferbearance, and a temperate tongue 

Stealing from out the bosoms of these men 

The stiog of anger and the fiug of wnub. 

So as their journey did decrease in jgagfus 

Their &vour and dtrar love did cleave to him.--> 

At length they lefl the forest and the bill, 

The wholesome green ; and on the barrai sandi 

Cr^t on their burning way, where man ne'er comei 

Save the marauder sweeiuag o'er the plain. 

Upon a palfrey fleeter than the wind, 

Feariiil of officers and men at arms^ 

Lilce as the Ostrich watchful from afar 

Measures his flight ; and aids him with his winga 
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Screaming tovarda the desert hard pursued, 
Urged by the lorsemen'a javdin and bow 
Who seek his railing feathers for their pride : 
So flies the batidiVt^wied by hU fears, 
Bearing la^e skins of wine from the dty gates 
To his companions in the wilderness, 
Whose parched Kps do curse his long delay ; 
With &G«8 freckled hiack by the prood sun, 
And hands that hnnt the lion and the man. 
They cleanse tbeir scimiurs of stuned blood 
And haog Iheir scalding armour on the bou^s, 
Midway within a rugged preci^ce 
Browing the raving cataract beneath. 
While over head the grey clouds sail in light 
Like droved camels dreaming in the sun. 
Long time their wheels indent the weary miles. 
And many signs and landmarks still remain 
To cheer their ridc'mng cottrage and &Ugue; 
And oftentimes they scare the wary mule 
And gathered vultHrec, (sign of carrion). 
Gorging on that the bear and wolf have left, 
Greedog disturbance widi a deafening cry ; 
Sailing warily to distant strands 
And stand and safely watch the slow retreat ; 
And where a barren tock doth fbrked rise. 
Old eagles perched, unweary of the sun, 
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With dreamy eyes Accepting -his r^aid 

Ai tho' his dazzling fire but lulled their pride : 

Meanwhile the youug ones in the gushing spring 

Which providence has wisely planted there, 

Maping its way upon the lerel sand, 

Batbe their young pinions grey. 

Upon the droughty sands doth silace dwell — 

And wandering winds are lost in lonelineas — 

Sweeping its lerd sur&ce without end;— 

Like to a drove of wolves who miss the track, 

And wind a cirde and shoot forth again, 

Feijdexed in a maze monotMtous ; 

Howling their savage discord at the mooo. 

The fiery heat doth beat against the ground 

In a waste of light reflective ; no herbage green. 

Or tree, or ahrub chequers the tedious blaqk : 

Like a dull stain cursed o'er with barrenness 

Seared in the angry glances of the sun. — 

Anon they come unto die ooiy Nile, 

Where the sweet wind doth dally with the sedge, 

Peopled with insects small of varied dies ; 

Where the secretive sun conception forces 

Into the ebed bottom, that engluts 

The &ttening grain ; so that pale fear almost 

Possesseth watchful &nnne of his being. 

River of speckled snakes and adders bine, 
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And thrivihg birds that forage in the slime 

To nouriBh nestlings beyond the plain, 

Tiring the wing towards tbe wildentesa : — 

Of armed crocodUes, whose scales defy 

Sol's penetrative beams ; in slothful ease 

Slumbering upon tbe bosom of the stream ; 

And as a ehmd drifts to the tide of air. 

So they in shapeable course obey the flood. 

There the twin alligator in rudiy mew 

Doth snare the sa|q»le weazte to his jaws, 

Scenting the manned carrion in his throat, — 

And the golden snake out-rooted like a doud 

At sun set, when the mnber sand gleams red, 

Teaaes the restless spirit of a hawk 

Who bath descended on his craven ibod. 

And with his ardoit eye by fear illumed. 

And blacker in its lustre than a swan's, 

Channeth his object wilh lusj dassliiq; gaze, 

Fencing his shifts » vakur doth ccmtend 

"^ith certain fear, fatally seiaiiig on his faint regard 

Until the victitn. yidds to natuie's law : 

The valiant prisdnn with the yeOow spurs 

Drops from his prey is fteyed npoit in turn. 

Lo ! where they cross and leave the unctions Nile 

Lazy Egyptians in the outer fields 

Scatter the grain in swoUea idleness. 
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And yonder tow«n and turrets that arise 

Is parched Egypt's city, rude and old. 

The Egyptian shouted and to Joseph spake : 

" Since I do find you worthy of your hire, 

" Courteous and willing in your servitude ; 

" Withal endued with a lair knowledge, far 

" Beyond your young experience and your yean ; 

" I shall dispose you to some officer, 

" Some man of state and good ability ; 

" Whereby the com&rt of your life to ctnne 

" Will be increased by trust and &ir r^ard, 

" E'en as you rise in favour with your lord ; 

" And I shall gain a {sofit better wortli 

" Than did I sell you at the conunon mart 

" For common hire." — Young Josepb but rq>lied 

" God's will be dtme." — To an Egyptian loid> 

Potiphar, the captain of the guard 

Of Pharaoh king of Egypt — unto Wm 

Was Joseph sold a bondsman to his will. 

But Potiphar (a man of gentle blood,) 

Seeing young Joseph's merit put him straigHt 

Into some trust, and by degrees increased 

His &Tour and regard (following desert,) 

That Joseph lived in honourable bonds, 

The steward of his housdiold and aflbirs. 

Meanwhile his grieved iatfaer mourned hia loss 

As tho' he had been dead and pack'd in earth. 
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Scene. — Potiphar't Houu. 
PoTiPHAK and JoBEFH. 
pormiAB. 
Wear this gdd cliaJn. 

JOIEFB. 

You IioDouT me, my lofd. 

FOTIFBAB. 

Young man, my pride is lesser than my truth, 
And iair desert should be respected well. 
But most of all when native in a slave. 
This chain I give thee, not to pay thy worth, 
Only to luHtour it ; for I hare found 
Since thou bast had mine office in thine band. 
Thy government has brought me more respect. 
More honour and renown, than ever yet 
Did wfiit upon mine own : hence I know 
Thy God is with thee, that thy office thrives, ' 
And I am made partaker of the good ; 
WhCTefore I love and honour thee as much 
As wert thou bom my brother. Thy duty 
Has been to me as great as ever child's 
Was to its father:— Faith it is strange— 
It seems man's [deasure ia allied to tears, 
For my eyea bum to talk upon thy love. 
As tbo' I did not leave thee here in trust 
But were about to quit thee without date. 
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JOSEPH. 

My most just lord ! 

FOIIPHAR. 

The king doth Bend me on an embassy ; 

Yet I go not nhile you remain behind ; 

Therefore the offices and trusts I leave 

Sleep in my ear as things already done. 

Use my house freely, tntd my ladies will : 

Youll find obedience in my trusty slaves, 

Therefine command thy pleasures. Thou hast earned 

A fair and honoured felloTrahip with me. 

Wherein I gain : so &re thee well, and peace 

Be with thee. (Emt.) 

JOSEPH. ' 

Amen : the same to thee. — 
How hare I earned a happiness like tbis 7 
Patiraice, great Clod, was all liiy quality; 
Yon have rewarded me beyond my worth,— 
Ah ! 'tis the nay of bounteous providmce 
With those whose stubbonmesB doth cede to peace : 
And he who bears repeated trials well, 
With gentle and rebukeless temperanoe; 
Under tlie angel's wing doth take bis stand; 
And for his faith and human fortitude 
Meets his reward on earth. — Oh I patience, 
I never will forsake thee, though Uiis joy 
Were turned into a moan— protect me still. C^'^-) 
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Scene. — A Chamber in Potiphar's htnue. 
(Enter Phkaxahor and Joseph.) 

FHXAXAKOft. 

Ha— ha-ha t— 

I check in my lau^ter ; dost thou notice it I 

Canst iboa teU whjr } 

JOSEPH. 

Madam, not diatiactly. 



Were you to guess on the left side of me 
You'd wake the knowledge. 

How 10 1 — I do nol 

PBBAZAKOS. 

Because m^ heart doth grow on the left side. — 
A grieved spirit oft b^^es itself 
With laughter and affected idleness ; 
But all this whfle a perilous weight will hang 
About the breast, threat'ning its boasted peace ; 
And) like Time's Snger on the dial's hand, 
Will stop it at the hour.— Ah, me I— alas t 
My mirth was of mjr head, noi of my heart, 
And mock'd my patience. 
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I am lorry for it. 



No jdijrridaa e'er did heal a nound 
By grieving at the hurt. Yet a irtiite haod, 
O'enpreaded by the tendril veini of youth, 
Hath quieted a lady's gentle sidei 
And taught her how to luigfa. 
toasva. 

Madami indeed 
A aim^ dung thatfs fiur and bononnthle 
Dodi match my understanding and my wit. 
A perplex'd riddle I could oerer learn ; 
And am amas'd at your astrologert, 
Who fancy th^ foretel the act of Fat^ 
By virtue of their grarity and beards ; 
With pond'ring eye still searching in a dand ; 
And consecrated wand of ebon wood 
Still groping for the jewel in the straw. 

rH&AXAXOB. 

Oh 1 wise on the wrong side. If you would learn 
Strange matters, never choose a woman's tongue ; 
For I perceive you still do swerve aside 
From tutoring of thw's. 

aOSBPH. 

Would I could catch 
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The motive of your words. My duty bids 
To aoswer you beoniiing luy estate. 

FHKAXANOK. 

You might be pleas'^ to catch it from tny eyea — 
Do they look angra'd ? 

Gentle, to a fault. 

FHBAJUKOR. 

I am gUd of it. — I have passions, Sir ; 
And did I catch them pregnant nith a spleen ; - 
Fiery, or bloodshot, when I would command 
Their lustre to be tempting with eucouragmient, 
To any friend that's dear unto my breast, 
I'd pluck them oat. 

Madam? 

FH^'ZANtfa. 

Th^ are fair eyes— 
I know they are. For I hare ofleu paus'd 
At eve of sinking to the silksn bath 
With maiden admiration at tjieir.pow'r 
Rejected in the water like twin xtws, 
Your's bear upon their colour. 

JOSEPH. 

Abtdam, you did 
Command roe fa> your presence, wd I pray 
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If you have came for my Utendwice here 
Yet make it known unto thy serrant'i ear. 
I've leam'd of my Lord's kindnen the respect 
Due to yo«r honourable service, and . 
Though he is far distant fiom his homC) 
His heart remains with me and my good trust. 

PHRAXAKOK. 

Silence 1— 

JOSBPR. 

Madam, t am obedient. 

PHBAXANOB. 

Thou dvrell'dst at Canaan, said'st thou ? 

JOBSfB. 

Madam, I did. 

PBKAXAHOR. 

What kind of air is 't there 7 

jobbpa. 

Congenial. 

PSHAXAKOR. 

Indeed 1 — I've generally heard that men 

Are favour'd of the climate where they live. 

Bethink thee — surely o«r hot Egypt has 

Swollen thy recollection of the place. 

Thou'rt like a man that's nurtur'd upon ice, 

Fed with a spui^ snow, and rear'd upon 

A mountain's top wheTeivinds do fVeese the air. — ' 
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Congenial, said'at thodt— There's no drop that's m 
Coursing another round tho«e purple veins.— 
Let me touch yonr hand— it is a cold— 
I've Egypt's sun in mine. 

JOSKFH. 

Pure fire indeed. 
Yon do mistake ; mjr hand is not so cold ; 
Though I confess I've knoim it wanner far 
For I have struggled againat heated blood, 
And am proficient in foibetfancea. 
A dishonest thought 
Masters m; passion, yea in any mood. 

PHaAXAHOK. 

Indeed! are women's wits, then, merely dust 
Blown by a puff of resolution 
Into thdr doting ^es f 

MIXPK. 

Wit is but air. 
For dust the quern becomes ; if riie be good 
She breaks to gold and diamond dust, past worth. 
The proper metal of a perfect star : 
If not, embalming will not cure it. 



Come, Joseph, how you play upon my words — 
Nay leave this wianglingr— thy sniall tnoudi in soofh 
Was made for sweeter talk. Nay Arowasidc 
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The pond'roiu mask of gravity you wear. 

Of give it me, and I wffl cast it forth 

To where my husband governs his s&irs ; 

It will not reach him, nor be recognis'd 

More than if he were blind.— Come here, I say — 

Come here. 

lOBKIH. 

What would you, Madam? I alteod. 

FHKAXANOB. 

Why, pat your fingers on my boniing brow 
That you have atirr'd into this quencbable heat, 
And touch the mischief that your eye has nude- 
Do it, I say, or I will raise the house — 
Why that is good. Now I will never say 
A sudden word to startle thee again, 
But use the gentlest breath a woman has. — 
You may remove your hand — yet stay — 
I did not say withdraw it — Joa mistake :— • 
You are too jealous of the wond'roua trifle ; 
Leave it with me and I will give you mine. 
I hold it as a bird that I do love 
Yet fear to lose. — Fie on that steward's ring — 
Now should it slip, it will fall in my neck. 

JOSEPH. 

My lord did order, ere he left the bouse, 

That certain merchants ahonid be furaiah'd forth 
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Of the king's Btores, and of bis proper truM: 

The^ do attend me, and I must not let 

The keys rust idly at the steward's side. 

To honourable employment I am bound. 

By duteous love, unto your lord and mine ; 

And this is honourable, therefore I take my leave. (Exit.} 



Now should I be reveng'd of my own tace. 

And with my nails dig all this beauty out. 

And pit it into honeycombs. — Yet, no : 

I will enjoy the air, feed daintiiy, 

Be bountiful in smiles, and grace my charma, 

As the blown rose is beautified by leaves, 

Which elae shews barely 'mongst the barroi twigi: 

For he who will not stoop him for deaire. 

Strides o'er that jnty which is short of death. 

To be piUed where I would fain he Wd I— 

Go to— I rather would be scom'd outiight. 

Not lose myself in looking for my loss. 

The spring is full of flowers where to choose ; 

And independence is tlie art of love. 

As giving no temptation unto pow'r. 

Which in the untouch'd heart grows to contempt. 

That woman's fool who beats her milky breast 

To find the pleasure which her lover wears 

As careless as the feather in his cap. 
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This boy is young, honeit, and nrtuoiu : 

But he is also beautiful to see. 

It cannot be that bones^ which lires 

Like to a beggar — or a miser — more. 

By the minute ever weighing of itself 

Should quench the property of youthful blood. — 

111 hang my amu, lover trophies, round his neck ; 

No premature dull winter in his hand - 

Will strike the citron ham bo brave & tree ; 

Nor will auttmmal lasguiahment decaying 

Leave me to sicken on so fair a stalk.— 

Vap'roua desire, like a flame delayd,- 

Creeps with my pulse, and babbles of its bounds, 

Too mean, too limited a girth for it, 

Impatience frets me — yet I will be proud, 

And muse upon the conquest ere 'tis won — 

For won it shall be.— Oh ! dull Podpbar, 

To leave thy wife and travel for thy thrift, 

WbUe such a spirit tmdet^ her her wins. 

Ho— give me music, there*— loader fExH.) 
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ScsNB. Potiphar't Hotue, 
f Enter Pkraxanor and attendant.) 

FHKAXAMOK. 

Dost thou despiae lore, then 1 

AXTCKSAHI. ♦ 

Madam, not quite, 
A ruby that is pure it betl«r worth 
Than one that's Aaw'd and streaked with the light : 
So is aheart. 

CHBJUUIVOK. 

A ruby that is flaw'd 
Is better wMth than one thst'a sunk a mile 
Beneath the dry tand of sorae desart place • 
So is a heart. 

ATIXHSANT. 

Tien, madam, you would say 
That there is notlung in die world but love. 

gHBAXAMWU 

Not quite : but I woUld aay the fire o' th' sun 
Doth Dot o'enhine the galaxy so Sir; 
Nor doth a torch within a jewell'd mine 
Amaze the eye beyond this diamond here, 
More tbso the ruddy offices of love 
Do glow befon the common st^ of life. 
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It is a knowledge worth the stooping for. 

PBIIAXANOR. 

I am a woman, and am proud of it. 

We are content that man shall take the lead, 

Knowing he ever will look back on us 

With doting eye, not c^rittg how he steps. 

Walking thus blindly, we may guide him bo 

That he shall turn which way Bball please us best : 

So we can beckon him where'er we will, 

And lead him ever round about his grave, 

And in whene'er we hit. 

All matters that are greater than ouradves 

Do trace their secret graces to oui hands. 

For glory captains Btmggle in the fight, 

And play against the bulwark of the foe 

Th' o'erbiowing engines in the stubborn siege ; 

But love doth brace the garland on his head. 

Making proud victory sweeter than it im. 

What warlike prince did doff his laurel yet 

But be did cast it in some fidr maid's lap, 

Saying ' my greatness I commit to thee, 

Mistress of it, and me, and my proud heart ?' 

He who has woti whate'er he still desired. 

Strewing his path with flowers of sweet success ; 

Is yet a poor and me1an<^ohc man. 
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Sad as a beggar craving in a porch, 

Being denied the woman lie does love. 

L«Te doth attach on independency : • 

Bravery of suits, enriching the bright eye; 

Sweetness of person, pleasure in discourae, 

And all those causes why men love themselves ; 

Nay, even high offices, renown and praise, 

OreatnesB of name, honour of men's regard. 

Power and state, end sumptuous array, 

Do pay a tribute at the lips of love ; 

Fetching their freshness and their darling grace 

FVom woman's approbation : iwaiting still 

Close to her elbow tilt she please to smile. 

Upon the cause whereof the man is proud. 

And say that it is well ; our witdiery 

Lays claim unto their rarity, as our prime jest : 

Tho' but the footstool of a royal King, 

When we betray and trip him to the earth 

His crown doth roll beneath us. — Horses have not 

Such power to grace th«r lords or break their necks 

As we, for we add passion to our power. 

They think us gende, second unto them, 

And blind them to the wheels whereon we work. 

Our will, is the strong rudder to our bark ; 

Our wit, the sails ; beauty, the swelling tide ; 

Caprice, the tackle, serving to aU winds. 
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Tho' light as nothing, yet it tdla like truth ; 

Constancy, the anchor that's upheared) 

Ever falling and yet«ie¥er struck ; 

Thus do we voyage o'er the back o' the world. 

Marking our image upon every w*ve, 

Still moving onward to what port we will. 

Ay. tbare it is I who can control our wills t 

Judgment and knowledge, grey-beard wisdom, are 

Devoted straw unto our burning will, — ' 

We will not fear : and if we spy a toy 

Well reach it from the moon, or break our backft— • 

Wiy— what shall stop us in our enterprise ? 

ATTZMSAIIT. 

Madam, your speech is fire. 

PKBJUtAKOB. 

Doth it bum you? 

ATTBKDAMT. 

I did not think that I had lived so long 
As I have lived. 



Indeed !— why do you blush ? 



Because I never dared to trust my thouj^ 
And, lo ! I have told it. 

PHKAXAHOS. > 

Are you in love. 
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AIIBNIIAHI. 

la Booth I ever feared to call it love ; 
I knew a minstrel who had fall'n ig love. 
And though he sung ever the more, yet he 
Never was merry again. 

PHIAXAKOft. 

A wanton waste of frail mortality 

To keep the portal ot a sepulchre, 

And wet a pleading lute with mellow tears. 

And hoop the heart with melancholy strains, 

That man does dote upon his very grief. 

The gaudy coiour'd story of bis mindt 

Imagination) is his bed-fellow ; 

The past and future being both ibrgot. 

The predoos present running all to waste : 

There is an ancient fadiion in the world, 

E'en sigh and choose again. 

This may be well. 



It U the fivefold custom of the day. 

ATTlMSaXI. 

One flower at my bosi»n were enough. 
And I bare got one in my memory 
I would not part with for a wilderness. 
! it is delicate and lovely too, 
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Beyond the grossness of this huge world. 
Your pardon, Madam, in all your cfaronicles 
I never knew you credit yonr own Bex 
For perfect truth. ^ 

PERAXAMOR. 

A fable. 

ATTENDANT. 

I hope not. 



Ob, yes. 
Give me your arm over these ivory steps, 
111 sit in my Lord's high seat, 'tis more in the air. 
Our feeling waich is like the coin of the King, 
No counterfeit, for it bears out impress, 
The perfect image, absolute, enthron'd. 
Now the King's coin belongs to many men, 
And only by allowance is call'd his ; 
Just so our feeling stands with circumstance. 
Whene'er the King doth give a golden mark. 
The addition is the image of himself. 
'Tis so with woman's feeling — ^mark me well ; 
'Tis true we have the power to love and hate. 
Indulge antipathies and sympathies. 
This power is present and not abstract — and therein 
I found that man o'ergovem'd our weak sex. 
Since when the very secondary sense 
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Hu taught me how to overleap the firat ; 

I added bo much art, which, in a woman. 

Did never fail to make a giant kneel. 

If Art and Honesty do run a race. 

Which tumbles i' the mire ? ask those who starve. 

Love ia the purest essence of our souls, 

And you can tell how many modest maids 

Have died on't. Question the practice, and I do avouch. 

So mair'd is Nature, that this constancy 

(The rarest jewel that the world can boast) 

Is the fine failing of our weaker sex ; 

For men afHrm, and I believe it too, 

That Truth is greater than the world beside : 

Therein we flag, herein our weakness faints. 

Meekness, patience, tenderness, and love, 

These qualities are our inheritance ; 

Knowledge and wisdom, love of truth and power. 

Are the strong engines in the heart of man. 

Oui chiefeat virtue is our fortitude ; 

Yet maids who die in love do lack it much. 

Shewing the world a bauble to their grie&. 

Our chiefest ^wer ia our stubborn will. 

Which we do lack the constancy to cheque, , 

Being, it ia out agent and not Truth's, 

A giant dwarf^ to forage for ourselves. ' 

Therefore, since truth requires I should lay 
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He pMtrate at her foot and wonhip h«r, 
Rather than wield her scepue and her power ; 
I shall be bold to follow mine own will, 
And use the world u I find wit sod nwans, 
And M I know of nothing but old age, 
So nothing will I fear — but I wait* words. 
You do not undentand. 

ATTEHDAXT. 

Hadam, asiuredly your speed) doth sound 
Ijke seD8e-~I cannot tell.— — 

FHKAXAKOIl. 

Silence, no inore. 
Suppose you did e]q)eet the man you Jove, 
To wait on you about thi« place and time, 
What habit and what 'haviour would you use I 

ATTXHDAXT. 

Were I, like you, a lady of estate, 

I would adorn my brow with a bri^t star 

Of crusted diamond's lustre — stuoed with gold. 

Like to a frosted sunflower, when the mom 

Blinks in the east, and plays upon its fixHiL 

My hair should bear a tiara of bright beads t 

And all my relvet should be looped about 

With colours bSnding into harmony. 

I would sip water fragranced with gum 

To give my breadiing sweetness. Half reclined. 
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I would receive bim with a liree diflcoune 
Which he should lead, wherein I'd aoquiesce. 

FHRAXANOR. 

Sill^ pet ! there lies more mischief in i Binile 
Than in the King's house, and all his waste 
Of wreathed gold and weighty jewelry, — 
Come, help to dress me straight. 

ATTSNDAHT. 

What fashion, madam ? 

FIIKAXAKOK. 

Blue velvet is 
Full to the eye, tho' in itaelf retired : ■ 
It suits my age, and lighteth off the skin. 
Tis low o' the neck ; fit thou some slender kce 
About the rim. The jewel shewn 
But scantily is oft desired tnoat. 
And tender nets scare not the timid bird. 
A little secret is a t^npting thing 
Beyond wide truth's confession. —Give me flowers 
That I may hang them in my ample hair ; 
And sprinkle me with lavender and myrrh. 
Zone me around in irbroad chain of gold, 
And vnreath my arms with peaik. — So — this will do-^ 
And in good tine, for yonder Joseph comes. (atuU.J 
Which saves me the command to bring htm here : 
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f 

I did intend to fetdi him at this time. — 
Give me « cup of wine. 

(Enter Joseph.) 

Madam, so please—— 

PHRAXAKOK. 

By and by 111 hear — Myiah, depart — 

Nay, atc^ : arrange my sandal first. (Exit AttendanlJ 

I have 
A message from my Lord. 

■ PHKAXAHOB. 

Put that to rest. 
Give me that golden hox, ibere's ointment in it. 

(She tfuUt it on hit head.) 

JOSEPH. 

Madanii nhat must I say 1 my state is low. 
Yet you do treat me as you might my Lord 
When he besongbt your hand. 

PHKAXAKOS. 

Must I get tip 
And cast myself in your austaining arms. 
To sink you to a seat I — come, ait—sit. 
Now I will neighbour you, and tell you why 
I cast that ointment on you. 
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JOSEPH. 

I did not 
Desire it. 

P^BAZANOK. 

You asked me for it. 

Madam I 

PHSAXAHOR. 

You breathed upon me as you did advance. 
And sweets do love sweets for an oSering. 
My breath is sweet but subtle, and I dared 
Mot put my lips half close enough to thine 
To render back tie favour ; therefore I say 
The obligation did demand so much — 
Why what amaze is now upon thy face- 
Will notlung please? 

lOBEPH. 

Madam, your aim— pray m 

PHBASANOB. 

You peensh bird— like a sick eagle 1 
Could devour, but may not. 

JOSEPH. ' 

I do beseech yoiF, 
If you respect your place, or my fair name. 
Undo your 'pris'ning arms and let me go. 
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Do not give caiue to ^ar the woman jrou 
Might love. 

JOSEPH. 

I would &r aooner honour her. 

PHBAXAMOR. 

Cold, cold, Btill cold ; I eye thee like to one 
That dieth in my anna ; bewaie, you ehill 
Me too : you do a wrongi and herein court 
Much danger. I would risk the world for you, 
But blow me cold with thy sharp froBty breath 
And these same arms that gird thee round about 
May tnm to bitter chains. We are most dear 
In our afiec^ons ; in T«igeance most resolved. 

JOSXPH. 

Madam, I have a spirit beyond fear. 
God knows, the duty that I owe your lord 
Would break my heart did I commit this sin. 
I have borne this besieging temperately. 
Hoping your modesty would be awoke. 
O do not force the loathing that lies hid 
Within my gall to rush into my face. 

PBKAXANOR. 

This is the greiaest blessing that you shun. 

JOSEPH . 

Oi the worst sin ? 
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PHKAXUI9R. 

O, weigh not with such taita. 



Madam, have a ctfie. 

PBaAXAHOK. 

Liaten to met 
111 set my little foot o' thy neck else ; — 
Thou art like a beautiful and diowsy snake, 
Cold, and inanimate, and coiled around 
Upon a bank of rarest sun-blown flowers. 
My ^e shall be the renora^g sun — 

JOSKFa. 

Forbear, I'm sick to think on't. 

PBBAX&MDS. 

You do 
Overdo this art, for Nature sure 
Neva did put disgust upon a lip 
So near a woman's : a cup of poison, perhaps, 
Might curdle all the features of thy lace ; 
But this same blaodidiment upon my brow. 
Could nerer chase the colour from thy cheeks. 

JOBEFB. 

Love being forced, so rickeneth the teau. 
That dull monotony is nodii^ to it. — 
A palled appetite is sweets &r 
Than showed modesty and fierce distaila. 
k2 
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You are too dead a weight 

Why, let me go. 

PHRHXAHOR. * 

My arms are &int ; snuk thou, they ate ribs of steeL 

tonm. 
The sun ne'er shined in a pitch black night. 

PHBAXAMOa. 

O ignorant boy, it ia the secret hour 

The Bun of love doth abine most goodly fair. 

Contemptible darkness never yet did dull 

The splendour of love's light. 

You've touched my tongue with eloquence, for know 

This is a theme whereon it h>ves to dwell, — 

As a fresh falcon in the morning's breeze, — 

At love's slight curtains, that are made of sighs. 

Be it e'er so dark, silence is ae«i to stand 

Like -to a closed flower in the night ; 

Or, like a lovely image drooping down 

With its fair head aslant and finger raised. 

And mutely on its shoulder slumbering. 

Pulses do sound quick music in love's ear. 

And blended fragrance in his startled breath 

Doth hang the hair with drops of magic dew. 

An outward thoogfats, all common drcumstaoee. 
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Are buried in tbe dinipleof hU smile; 

And the greftt city as & viaioD sails 

From out the closing doors of the husbed mind. 

His heart strikes audibly against hia ribs 

As a dove's wing doth freak upon a cage, 

Forcing the blood athro' the cnunped veins 

Faster than Dolphins do o'ersfaoot the tide 

Coursed by the yawning Shark. Therefore I say 

Night blooming Ceres, and the star-flower sneet. 

The honeysuckle, and the eglantine. 

And the ringed vinous tree that yields red wine, 

Together with all intertwining flowers. 

Are plants roost flt to raroble o'er each other. 

And form the bower of all-precious love ; 

Matting the sun with fragrant bloom and leaves 

From jealous interception of love's gaze. — 

This is love's cabin in the tight of day-— 

But O ! compare it not with the black night. 

Delay thou sun, and give me instant night— 

I am hungry for thee : or advance thou walls 

And close me in a cabin so confined 

That artificial night may kill the day. 

And the shrill cricket sleeping in the hearth 

May wake and sing unnoted of ray ears, 

Mistaking thy prompt counterfeit for thee ; 

The whitest clouds are pillows to bright stars 

Ah! therefore shroud thine eyes. 
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JOSEPH. 

For shame ! — 

PHKAZANOB. 

Henceforili I'll never knit with glossed bone, 
But interlace m^ fingers among thine, 
And ravel them, and interlace again, 
So that no work that's done content the eye. 
That I may never tire in my work. 

JOSEPH. 

Would that my lord were come. 

PHRAZANOK. 

', Tby hur shall be 
The silken trophy of the spirit of love, 
Where I will Up, &ir chaina, my wreathed arms. 

What's to be done 7 Madam, give way. 



Beware, you'll crack my lace. 

JOSEPH. 

Yon will be huit, I trow. 

^nUXAMOB. 

O for some savage strength ! 

JOSEPH. 

Away, away, 
Away I 

Phkaxamor. 
So, you are loosest pray thee kill me— do. 
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Let me pass out at door. 

PHRA3CAS0B. 

I have a miad 
You shall at once walk with those honest limbs 
Into your grave. 

JOSEPH. 

Are you a woman, madam ? 

PBaAZANOK. 

No — I was a woman, but I am a dragon : 
My nostrils are stufied full of splenetire fire, 
M]r tongue is turned into a furious sting, 
With which 111 strike you— Ha ! be sure I will. 

JOSEFB. 

Madam, I did wish you no offence. 

PKBAXANOB. 

What adevi),BoI 

I did not like your love. 

And did refuse your offer ; which was wise. 

PHBAXANOR. 

Waa it so? have you bo much scorn left? 
Unload it in my lap—let me have all, 
That I may hate for something. Malice is proud, 
And will not yield to trifles— despise me more— do. 



dt, Google 



JOSEPH AND 



I ne'er despised the lady ef my lord. 
Only her vice. 

FHRAXAKOK. 

My lord — my lord~-camiot you mouth 
That word ^tinctly fironi my lady — go hang. 
My loid !— He surely shall be paid full home 
That honours lord's above a lady's kiTC. 
Thou hast no lord but me, I am thy lord ; 
And you shall find it, too— fool that I was 
To stoop my stateHness to such a calf 
Because he bore about a panther's hide. 
That is not blood wbich fainteth id thy veins. 
But (Hily infant milk. Thou minion 1 
Bonght up fpf drudgery with idle gold, 
How darest thou loot or wink thy trait'rous eye, 
Much less to think, when I command thy will ? 
Oh impudence! to scorn a noble damet 
Wer't not that royalty has kifts'd my hand - 
I'd strike thee. 

JOSEPH. 

Madam, be temperate. 

FHBAXAKOB. 

Who bade thee speak, impudent slave ? beware, 
111 have you whipp'd. — O ! I am mad to think 
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That ever I shoutd bring myself to scorn 
Hyself for sucb a atubbora minion as diou art. 
Ha! — thou shadow — diou atomy! — 
Filled fiill of notluiig — making a brave shew, 
Like to a robe blown with the boastful wind — 
Thou worse than ice, for that melts to the sun^ 
Disgrace to Egypt and her feverish air— 
You Bball not stay in Egypt, 

' JOSSFB. 

I grieve at diat. 

FHKAZAHOB. 

You shall stay here — and since 

There is no spirit of life in all this shew, 

Only a cheat unto the sanguine eye. 

Thou shall be given to the leach's hands 

To study causes on thy bloodless heart 

Why men should be like geese. — A pretty pass 

I have brought my dauntless spirit to. These knees, 

Which ne'er did bend but to pluck suitors up, 

And put them out of hope. O I I am mad — 

These feet by common accident have trod 

On better necks than e'er boned to the king, 

And must I tie them in a band of list 

Before a slave like thee? 

JOSEPH. 

Still 1 look honestly. 
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FHRAXAKOK. 

Your looks arc grievous liars, like my eyes ; 
They juggled me to think thou wert a moo— 
If seeming make men, thou art one indeed — 
Seeming ! — pshaw ! Why what had you to do, 
When you might feast your lips on my eye-lidi, 
To hang your head o'er your left shoulder thuSt 
(Like to a madman doting on a straw 
Past the wide wonder of the precious world) 
Blinking at Honesty, which beguiled you 
With its full semblance stutTd with nothing real ; 
While I, like an icicle, frozen in the shade 
Of some dull yew tree brooding o'er a grave, 
Was ahunn'd avoidably. — Thou Honesty I 
Like the armed tooth within the gilded snake, 
Making its beauty feared and yet admired. 
For that its poison is of precious use. 
Thou that makest nothing of a dame like m^ 
Shew me thy proper pet, chat when one such 
In all her soberness may meet my eye, 
I may prepare to bum ber with my gaze, 
And twit her with my scorn. 

lOSEFU. 

Honest wmien 
Are made of tender stud*, and yet too tough 
To warp or quail before the eye of vice, 
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FRKAZAMOB. 

Sof^ nliat a fool I am to rave about — 

I have mistook my passion all this while. 

Thou implement of honesty, it is 

Not math but kugfater that is due to you. 

I'D keep you as an antic, that when dull 

You may kill heavy time. — Look up, you dave : 

A woman's pity lodges by remotse : 

I never knew a danger I did fear. 

Think you that honesty will save you from 

The gallows ? 

JOSEPH. 

God knows, not I ; this 1 know, 
I never will be guilty of disgrace. 
If it do come, I'll bear it as I've borne 
Your burthens ; sweat I may, but not complain. 

PH A AX AH OB. 

Dry as a wild boar's tongue in honesty'— 
And yet that hath some essence tending to 
Its savage growth. Yon shock of beaten com — 
You hollow pit, lacking a goodly spring. 
Tempting the thirsty soul to come and drink, 
Then cheating him with dust and barTenness — 
Thou laughable affection of man's form ! 

JOSEPH. 

Like to a hatchet in a madman's hands 
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Your wrath still glances o' the dangerous side, 
And hits yourself. 

PBKAXAMOK. 

Are all these CanaaniteB 
Like you ? ha ! 

JOSBFH. 

And they were, 'mere no disgrace. 

PHRAZAyOE. 

ni prick my ann, and they sliall suck my blood. 
To make men of them. — 
Ah ! you temperate and drowsy drone- 
Yon empty glass, — you baulk to eyes, lips, hands — 
Ha, ha ! I will command the masons straight 
Hew you in stone, and set you on the gate 
Hard by the public walk where dames resort. 
Therdn you shall fool more admiring eyes 
(A plague upon the embers in my throat) 
For you fooled mine, and I like company. 
It is the proper stuff whereof thou'rt made, 
Thy colour and thy heat is counterfeit, 
Like a stone image, fit to be admired, 
But rather to be mocked than to be loved — 
There shalt thou stand, the mark of my contempt. 

JOSEPH. 

You do me wrong— unlady -like, and bitter wrong. 
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A RcouTgeable, a scarlet- hooded wrong, 
ThuB to pack my shoulders with your shame. 

FH&AXANOB. 

T pry thee do not fret, my pretty lute; 

I shall ehed teare, sweet music, if you fret. 

You shall be iree, like a rare charmed saake. 

To range a woman's secret chamber thro' — 

Here, take my cloak, and gird it o'er thy loins. 

And steep thy somewhat browned face in milk : 

I have a sister, a yomig tender thing, 

To her I will prefer thee, a she squire, 

To brace her garments, and to bleach her back 

With sweet of almonds. A parrot, you 1 . 

Tiring her idle ear, and gaping for 

An almond for thy pains. O you snipe ! 

JOSEPH. 

This may be well, but it affects not me. 

FHEAXANOB. 

madam, do not fret — madam, I say, 

When maids go to the wars thou shall be fetch'd— 

Bring thou a knitting needle in thy hands. 

Madam, you pass all bounds of modesty. 

THSAXAMOB. 

Pray Write upon thy cap " this is a man " — 
A plague and the [Hnk fever fell on thee. 
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I am thrown out : you're nettled me outright.— 
What a devil had you to do with honesty I — 
Who knocks there ! wait a while, the dooi ia fast— 
Nay, stand you here ! I will not let you pus. 

Eater Attendant. 
Madam, the noble Podphar's returned. 

PH&AXAKOK. 

How say'st tbou? Joseph, he doth bring- 
Tby coffin underneath his arm. 

JOSEPH. 



My business was to tell you of this thing. 
But your great passion still o'erflooded it. 

PH2AXAM0B. 

I am sick of two extremes, 
Tameness doth lodge in dore-cots in a farm ! 
Spleen, with wild eagles, in, the mountain pines. 
I'll purchase nothing of thi» lameness: 

I cannot sue again without disgrace. 

Yet I would sooner conquer on my knee 
Than yield me with a crown upon my head 
To the blank issue of my foiled desire. 
Come Joseph, if youll take me by the hand, 
I'll whisper you hereafter. 

JOSEPH. 

Madam, ttot 
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PHBAXAKOR. 

O fool ! you tie a stone about your neck, 
And bear the main roar hoarsely undemeatfa. 

JOSEPH. 

God is above both it, and yoUi and me. 
Ill stand the course. 

PHKAXAKOa. 

Ha ! sayest thou ?— abide it then— come on — 
This pause is a bitter silence for thee, slave. 
My brain is active. 

JOSEPH. 

Wonld your heart were so. 

PHKAXjUTOS. 

By what fierce means I'll drive thee to diy grave. 
Or shroud thy life to come in misery, 
I vrill not speak ; bo the discovery. 
Being unsure, will work more bitterly. 

JOSEPH. 

Where will this end ? 

PHKAXAMOB. 

Aye, think on that — Humph ! my disdain is proud — 
He comes — he comes— my injuries rejoice! 
I turn my back on thee. 

Enter PoTiPHAR and Attendants. 

PHaAXAirOK. 

Give me breath, I say, give me breath ! 
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POTIPHAR. 

How feres my lady 7 why do you nther 

Skike your clenched knuckles thus against your breast 

Than press that breast to mine ? 

PKKUCAHOa. 

Yon return merrily, my lord) and you 
Went lience merrily. 

PDTIPHAIl. 

Why not 7 I urged my horses for thy sake. 

PB&AXANoa. 

The bird doth whistle over hill and dele, 
Leaving its roost for food and exercise, 
And merrily it whistles back again ; 
Bitt all its mirth is turned into a moan 
When in its nest the weazle is espied 
Sucking its speckled eggs. 



Why, what is this? 
Some witch, or some magician lias been here. 
Your speech is idle, but your look is fierce. — 
Hon dost diou 7 Steward, is my household sound t 
I will not ask, for never at thy hands 
Have I found aught but equable justice yet. 
Duty, and due respect. Embrace me, madam. 

FHEAZAITOB. 

Stand ofT! impurity doth 'witch my Jbrm, 
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Whicb blood must wash away. I am haunted here 
Wuh a loose denton wattrag to be chained. 



How gayest thou 1 



Listen to me. Stand forth, thou slave !— 
Thou Hebrew bondman, unto Potiphar ! 
I do forgive thee that thou apest the step 
Of honesty, for thou hast frugal need 
Of all the good belonging to thy soul, 
And all the art that thou canst conjure up 
To get thy drift accredited. 



I hoped to find a steward of good trust, 
A wholesome household of good government,' 
And a fair wife ccmtent and unaggrieved. 
These things I left ; but here, alas ! I find 
Some perilous rottenness instead of peace. 

PHBAXANOH. 

Pray give me leave. Bondman, report yourself. 

I do believe thy honesty so great 

Unto this noble lord, thy master, here, 

That of the stream of gold from the king's treasury, 

Which thro' thy hands did course to other men's 

Around the suburbs and the city mart, 

No doit did ever stick unto tliy palm 
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Tending to thy particniar behoof; 

Nor e'er did gild thy honest fingers nu^e 

Than in its passage through them ; (iirther, I think 

That you have pruned his interest jealoiulyi 

Have kept his cares still croucbingal his feet, 

And (rarity of servants) a^ have made 

His interest thine ; and his fair name abroad 

Have dew'd as freshly as if all his shame 

Should have been reaped by thee. Is not this true ? 

I do believe it. Speak, and fear not> 

JOSEPH. 

This is a little— yet I do not see 

Why you should wish to prattle of my good. 

FHKAZANOR. 

Right — right 

But since I do not fear 
Or any act or accident of mine, 
My tongue shall unfold the record of my heart 
Just as my deeds did only want a name. 
When I was brought a stranger to this land 
And sold unto the chain of my dear lord, 
Out of an honest bosom I besought 
That in his mercy God would pity me, 
And lift me up a little from the dust ; 
Whereat this Master of the universe 
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Did turn my lord's eye in his servant's &ce ; 
And he was pleuei^ and tied his trust on me, 
E'en as a man descending in a pit 
Doth brace his rope about the aaiest tree. 
Pair trust begetteth conBdence, for men 
Do TTBste the precious treasures of the spring 
Sdlt looking onwurd to the spring to come : 
Hierefere my Lord did hand me these his keys 
That never yet had left his proper side, . 
And Boundjy slept upon my stewardship, 
Nor ever hath an act of mine aroused 
The peacefiil slumber (hat he hath enjoyed 
Nor spotted. — 

FH&AXANOK. 

Peace, you grow tedious : let me 

Finish the goodly picture of your work. 

Your trust was pure as silver, bright as a Bame, 

Forged in your equity, fined in your truth, 

Stubborn in honesty BE staplediron. 

Your charity was wise, like soaking rain 

That falleth in a famine on that ground . 

That hath the seed locked up— soiar all honour : 

Your love and duly to my lord were like 

A mine of gold— but out, alas I The fiiuh — 

You fell in twain like to a rotten plank, 
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When he na^tempted in to trust his wealth, 
There was oo bottom to't, he broke bis neck — 
Will you praise htm, my lord ? 

FOTIPHAR. 

Why so? 

PHRAXANOK. 

Because he never must be praised again. 

A howling dirge for ever in his ears 

Buries this pr»se. Steward, give up thy keys. 

JOSEPH . 

Obedience ever was my fault, my lord. 
Here I do lay them at your gracious foot : 
If I did e'er deserve to loose them thus. 
May they fell into chains and hug me round 
Like a strong serpent crushing out my hfe. 

PHRAXANOB. 

I have a mind to haul thee by the hair, 

Singular ideot, that camiot fear — 

My indignauon, that should bum you up. 

Doth fall like fire on water. Tell me, you slave, 

Arise, and front my wronged nobihty. 

Nor slink in wonder on thy craven knees. 

In what part of my body canst thou spy 

The name of strumpet ? wherein do 1 look felse ?— 

O, my lord — my lord — the man that you did love 

Hath much abused me. 
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PonPHAK. 

Ah!— if it be BO— 

PHftAZANOB. 

If!- 

If it be 30 — the famed she of Babylon, 
In her confesaion and ber act of guilt 
Was never so besieged by the soldiery. 
Say I would diange the vintage for the room, 
Still in the passage I did find bun there, 
Like to a lobbied spaniel that mistakes 
Some stranger for bis owner : like that dog 
He still would wind about my hasty step, 
And feign as he would le^ into my lap. 
When e'er I chanced to air me in the street. 
Still was this steward going the same way. 
Whene'er I called attendance &om my slaves, 
They were employed, and be 3trai|^t started forth. 
The chamber where you sleep he did invade. 
But cries, and threats yet held him in the slips 
And scared his purpose from him.— If it be so t 
Why on this very spot, and at this very time 
You take him laying bands on me, 
roiiPHAa. 
Wherefore did you not give lum to the guard f 

FBBAXAMOK. 

Aye, there it is : hia art and guile are such, 
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(Being more dangeroiu becaiue unknown) 
That I dared tnut my honour m no hand 
But my deal loid'i : tbovfbre I bore all 
(Tho' a liule rufBed) as patient as I could. 

POTIPHAB. 

So honest and so vile I This ii most strange. 

PHKAZANOK. 

O, not at all-:— no whit— 'da nothii^ Btrange. 

The fox doth never steal into the fidd 

Till he hath forecast all bis premises. 

The thief that sooms your money and is bent 

To crop the blosMKS of your secret peace, 

Comes crowned with flowers like May, as sweotaa June, 

And with a mask stolen iiom the wardrobe of 

Fair honesty, ang gleaned of other men. 

He is the adder both in sight and touch — 

Beautiful malice, gUstening^, deadly wretch. 

I will example you : a man no acts 

Fur with Umself and &irer still to you: 

He passes all his offices and trust. 

And gleaneth honour in each enterprise. 

This may not be all honour in the main ; 

Perchance his face is feigned. He hath some end 

Worth all this ^was.to him in answering. 

Grant that a base man may live honestly ; 

Where shall you catch himi and how find him out ? 
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Why, when tbe secret end for which he works 
Is laid unguarded 'fore his greedy eyes 
He draws him to a point : and, let me ask, 
Is not a woman mettle for tbis trail? 
And does not all this pompous virtue blind 
Her lord's keen eye, engaging her's the while 
To lodge him in her thought for his behalf. 
Am not I &ir t is not the steward good ? 
Pleasing my lord witb his fair services ?— ^ 
My lord, away ; the steward's goodness curds i 
He casts lascivious eyes unto my bed ; 
Lays nets about my feet, stuns my sick ears 
With protestations and heseechings,'«rg«d 
With oaths enough to undermine a tower ; 
As tho' iny lord were dead and in his grave, 
Or loosely wived. — O 'tis a plain thing. 
Marvel not that I am so completely leamed 
In all tbe meanness of this vicious course ; 
I have bad time to think upon the cause 
Who boie the penalties. 

SOTIPHAB. 

Away, dissemble ! 
Speak not unto me. O, you shameful boy ! 
Were it not for the virtue of my wife 
You had wrung my heart in grief, with less remorse 
Than vultures draw the entrails of thdr prey, 
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Thou most ignobte boy 1 lowness, I ece. 
Be it e'er so cberiahed or exalted, will 
Still turn to its own biaa. — Ah I wretdied knave, 
That dost abiue sweet nature in thy form ; 
Proficient in craft, not honesty- 
Artful deceiver to all good men's eyes — 
Bred, none know where, 'mongst wretched villanies, 
And nurtnred by the worst of human kind. 
Thy father surely was some Tu£Ban knave — 

JOSEPH. 

Cut me to pieces, or imprison me, 

i will not say a word to grieve thine ear. 

For I do love thee, sir, dear as my lifb— 

But by the holy God who reigns above 

111 not stand tamely and these arms unbound 

And hear my sire abused, for I love him 

J)earer than the respect I owe to you. 

PH&AXAnOB, 

Who was thy father, didst thou ever know ? 
Perhaps diou mistakest some honest man for him. 

JOSEPH. 

A man who was a herdsman in the vales 
Of gentle Canaan, full of woods and streams ; 
Who, thro' his industry and honest thrift. 
Hath oxen, ploughs, and granaries, and tents. 
Cattle, and bondmen, and a goodly flock 
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Of noble sons who honour his ^ejr head ; 
Wherein he feels more h&ppy than a king, 
Ruling of lave, not power. 



You were resolved, 
Howe'ei you love perfection in your sire. 
To choose a certain and a sudden way 
To find disgrace ; and end your wretched life 
Des{ti9ed, unnoted, wicked, and forlorn. 

JOSEPH. 

Madam, pray peace. 1 is it not enough 
That you do lead me in a silken string) 
Like a young heifer to a aacriSce, 
But you must goad my willingness along. 
Not my delay ? 

PHKAXANOR. 

What means the slave, I trow ? 
This is some cunning trick to wind about. 
I do not think that any honest man 
Could e'er be sire to one so base as thou. 

jrOIBPH. 

I bear no malice, madam, tho' you are merciless. 
But to speak out my mind, I'll tell you what : 
There is no city feast, nor city show, 
Th' encampment of the king and soldiery, 
Rejoicings, revelries, and victories, 
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Can equal the remembrance of my home ; — 
When in the mommg we have issued forth. 
Our Father, Jacob, with liia manly form 
Girt round with looks of sweet obedience, 
Each struggling to honour him the most ; 
While from the wrintlea deep of many years, 
Enfiirrowed smilea, like violets in snow. 
Touched us with heat and melancholy cold, 
Mingling our joy, with sorrow for his age : 
There were my brothers, habited in skins ; 
Nine goodly men, myself, and a sweet youth 
Too young to mix in any thing but joy ; 
And in his bands each led a milk-white steer, 
Hung o'er with rosea, garlanded with flowers. 
Laden with fragrant panniers of green boughs. 
Of bays and myrtle interleaved with herbs, 
Wherein was stored our country wine and fiuit. 
And bread sweetened with honey, and dried figs. 
And pressed curds, and choicest rarities. 
Stores of the cheerless season of the year ; 
While at our sides the women of our tribe. 
With pitchers on their beads, filled to the brim 
With wine, and honey, and with smoking milk, 
Made proud the black-eyed heifers with the swell 
Of the sweet anthem sung in plenty's praise. 
Thus Would we journey to the wilderness, 
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And taSng on some peak that did o'erlook 

The spacious plains that lay displayed beaeath, 

Where we could see our cattle, like to specks 

In the warm meads, browsing the juicy grass, 

There pitch our tent, and feast, and revel out, — 

The minutes flying faster than our feet 

That vaulted nimbly to the pipe and voice, 

Making fatigue more sweet by appetite. 

There stood the graceful Reuben by my sire, 

Piping a ditty, ardent as the sun, 

And, like his beams, stealing renovation 

Into the darkest comer of the soul. 

And filling it with light. Yonder, women grouped. 

My sisters and their maids, with ears subdued. 

With bosoms panting from the eager dance, 

Agunst each other leaned ; as I've seen 

A graceful tuft of lilies of the vale 

Oppressed with rain, upon each other bend, 

While freshness has stolen o'er them. Some paces off 

My brothers pitched the bw, or ploughed for fame ; 

£ach two with their two heifers harnessed fitst 

Unto the shaft, and laboured till the sweat 

Had crept about them like a sudden thaw. 

Anon they tied an eagle to a tree, 

And strove at archery ; or with a bear 

Struggled for strength of sinew. These were no slaves— 
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No villain's Bona to rifle passengers. — 

The sports being done, the winners clium'd the spoil : 

Or hide, or feather, or renowned bow, 

Or spotted cow, or fleet and pampered horse. 

And then my Father blessed us, and we sang 

Out sweet nay home again. Oft I have ached 

In memory of these precious hours passed, 

And wept u]Mn those keys that were my pride, 

And soaked my pillow thro' the heavy night. 

Alaal God willing, 111 be patient. 



The fool will steal away my husband's ears, (atide.) 

And roar my triumph. This is a sweet report : 
Thy kin, it seems, did never know of shame 
Till you did earn it. 

JOSEPH. 

Did you speak, madam ? 

PHRAXAMOX. 

Dull minion, yea I did. Thou bast the blot 

Of all thy &mily : their infamy 

Is thy sole portion, and you bear it well. 

JOSEPH. 

Vex me no more : I bend unto your wrench, 
Pray thee rest satisfied. 

phuaxanor. 
How came it, sir, 
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Since you have gone bo daintQy about 
tHiat you were acAA to our Egyptian whipa, 
Far from thy boaated Ikinily and friends 7 
It argued not their love or deep regard 
To covet coin before your company.^ 
Were you stolen thence ? 

JOSXPH. 

Madam, to save a blush, I cannot lie. 
Hy brothers sold me to the Midianites. 

FHXAXAtrOK. 

Go to — whose fault was this ; or theirs, or thine ? 

JOSEPH. 

Both theirs and mine, if I may judge aright. 

FHRAXAKOa. 

Ha ! have I track'd you ? Some foul practices. 
Some evil, like ihis gross one of to-day. 
Expelled you forth of their fair company— 
You did~do vilely. 

JOSEPH. 

No, upon my life. 
Compassion, not reproof, is all that's due 
To me for this mischance. 

FHKAXANOR. 

Humph! — I do fear it. 



Joseph, sad youth, why hast thou done this thing, 
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My chcJer's mdted ioto buraing tears 

That acald my manly dieeka as they descend. 

I had no children, and bore you such love 

No father could bear more. In spite 

Of yoiv unnatural wrong I cannot wring 

From out my bosom all the rooted lore, 

Lest it should leave a sore and dangerous wound 

Too near my heart. What's to become of thee ? 

lOBXFB, 

No matter, my good lord : — but talk not thus 
Or you wiU break my heart. 

POTIPHAE, 

O fie— fie— 

If I did ever wrong thee in an act, 

In thought, or in ima£^nati<»i. 

May I never taste bread again — O God ! 

Try me a little less ; my infirmity is love. 

I can be dumb, and suffer, but must speak 

Where there's a strife of love between two hearts. 

PHEAXAKOS. 

Slave, do you mean to say you did not sit 
Upon that sofa there, and worry me 
Within tliia hour ? 

JOSBPH. 

Not as you would infer. 
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PHSAXAMOR. 

A quibble — what inference is to be dratm 

When you did bold me in your twisted armt, 

TiD you had burst my chain with viokace ? 

Speak — liar. (She jdacki hit heard.) 

JOSEPH. 

Try at my heart, madsm. 

POIIPUAK. 

Madam, yoa do forget yonr dignity. 

PHSAXANOS. 

My Lord, my indented lips still taste of his. 
Myrah, biing water here and wash my htaiA, 
It is offended by this leprous -elave. 
Passion is privileged. Did you but feel 
My .wrong as it doth rankle in my breast 
You'd cleave him to the girdle. 

POtlPHAK. 

You shall have 
Full justice for the injury, ne'er doubt.— 
How dai'dst thou do as thou hast been accused ? 

FHRAXANOR. 

Thou hast denied me : what hast thou to say ? 

POTIPHAR. 

And could'st thou deal so shamefully by me 7 

PBKAXAKOK. 

Put him to that.— Aye, let him answer that. 
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JOBSPH. 

I am like s simile dove within a net. 
The more I sbrive, the Aater I sm bound. 
My wit is plain and atraight, not crooked craft. 
The Bight that reacheth heaven tires in a lane. 

PHKAXANOR. 

You will not answer me ; this is the strangest knave 
I ever met or heard of ia my time : 
Hii impudence downright amazes me.— 
Slave, do you know you've given me the lie, 
And laid my honour open to be sconiedf 
How long, I pray thee, must I wait at hand 
Till you will condescend to cast my crimes 
And mar my honesty ? 

JOaEPH. 

The truth is this : 
The character my lady hath bestowed 
Is borrowed of herself and fixed on me 
To feed her disappomtment and revenge. 
She would have tempted me, but I refused 
To heap np shame on my lord's patience. 
"Twas she who drew me to the sofa there 
And held me (a hard trial of my strength) 
When honesty did help me break away. 



Ha — ha — ha !— my lord, there is your steward. 
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Hia nuuter-ptece of art is shewn at last — 

Ha— ha ! — I pt'ythee do (ake no offence, 

But let him go, and slip your slight revenge. 

Now that the man is known 1 have no fear. 

Thna cuoaing ever spoileth its own batch;— 

Doth it not, Steward"?— continue him in tniat : 

But fin this fault he were a worthy man. 

I shall retire, nny lord, and take niy leave : 

You will find me in my chamber : stay not long. 

Unless your company should charm your stay, 

Which I shall take unkind. . Steward, farewell — 

For ever fare- thee- well : and learn this truth ; 

When women are disposed to wish thee well 

Do not thou treapass on their courtesy. 

Lest in their deep resentments you lie drowned, 

Aa now you do in mine. I leave you, sir. 

Without a single comfort in the world. (Eat.) 

JOSEPH. 

God is in heaven, madam! with your leave. 



I have a toind to cut yon aU to pieces — 
Patience, dear lord ; you will repent my blood. 

POTIPHA.E. 

Or tear thee limb firom limb, and strew thy bones 
About the shameful walk where executions are 
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Done in tlie city. Hark ; 'tig the door of mercy 

That janreth in my breast to shut thee out, 

A stranger thence for ever. You held my heart 

In trust, but I am right glad to find it is 

Mine own again, since yon would have broken it. 

For your sake I will never tniBt to man, 

Believe in gentle eyes, or honest brows, 

Or years of service. If it wiH please thine ear 

(As being ihy work of wit perc^isiice it may) 

Know thou hast broke my faith witli the fair world. 

And turned my eyes suspiciously upon 

Most honest men : and ever from this hour 

I do divorce you, widt the rest of men, 

From my sore bosom : looking upon all 

As they did watch the moment to betray ; 

For I did right, yet wrong in trustmg thee.^ 

Go to thy dungeon, go. (Exk.) 

JOSEPH. 

Ah ; go Ihy ways. — The love I bear to thee, 
And loss of thine, doth grieve me far beyond 
This woman's witchcraft and my own disgrace.— 
Come, put me underground : tho' not quite dead. 
For hope and patience keep me company. 

(Exit guarded.) 
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SCENZ. — In a PrUm. 
(Enter Joseph.) 

There is sdll a good side to be found 
E'en in a man's bad fortune : 
For I tbat am a prisoner in disgrace 
Do keep the keys, and am the gaoler here, 
Waidour to mine own liherty and ease. 
Integrity surmounteth accident ; 
Its grief is pure, and mixed with charity, 
Feeling for others more than for itself. 
In this invisible armonr men may stand 
Within the grasp of danger and of death. 
And fixmi the profomid bottom of the heart 
Cry out content. — My Lord's fair lady now, 
With eyes as quick to trammel, as betray. 
Hath set her spell upon some other brow. — 
I, guildesa, Buffer ; she triumphs guiltily : 
Therein I am happy, fortunate, and glad. 
My Lord, unjustly, hath condemned me f^se, 
But I, thank God, do know mine honesty. 
And therein am I happy and r^oice. 
I rise with Heaven tho' I fall with man. 
Like music at a death, there is sweet pain ' 
Within the core of griefs however sad. 
u3 
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For retrospection ia s precious shade, 

And God hath taught us there are better things 

Than any we can wail. That man unnums himself. 

And casts his fortime in an ignorant grave 

Who thrusts hta passion past hia patience. 

Learn to fear God, love honesty, and thrive— 

O, there is physic in our injuries ! 

A crown angelic, nuxt in mortal thorns ! 

Say, that yon love some lady in her bloom, 

And she bath set her heart another way. 

Still yon do love yourself that you did love, 

And count your riches by your precious loss ; 

And tho' you balm her mem'ry with your tears, 

It is a blessing that you still can weep. 

And be enamoured of ripe sufferance.— 

Say, that some man hath got a noble heart 

Tied to the wheel whereon the nation works ; 

(Such slips there are, and such will ever be) — 

And say that wheel doth work a jealous round, 

Having no circle for the general good, 

But the particular behoof alone 

Of power installed, of grandeur, and renown ; 

Why such a ruddy heart must bear the strain, 

Living on thought instead of action : 

And it is true, that they do never break. 

But, spite of pain, continual and severe. 
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Nourish tbem proudly, and do bug their griefs 
With wonderful afiection. 
What sire halh lost his son, or son hiB sire. 
But time hath made his grief a holy joy ? 
That which we lose, we mourn, but must rejoice 
That we have ever bad. Wise Providence 
Dotb star and split our sorrows severally, 
So that we may not &11 into despair. 
If that the son be vicious, it is well 
That a vile course hath bad a speedy end : 
If virtuous, it is a balm that flows 
Athro' the sorrow of the time to come. 
I grieve that I have lost my Father's bouse, 
But how I joy to weep and think of hmi. 
I grieve to think upon my brothers' sin, — 
But I do love my brothers past th^r sin.— 
Look np, you men, in poverty and grie( 
Weigh your deserts, amend the rottenness, 
And ill the goodness nourish in the sun : 
Look out upon the world, and bow to Heaven, 
And take your stand as you did mean to run 
A true and prosperous race.— Remorseless men 
Are neither fit to live nor fit to die ; — 
All others are within the pale of hope, 
And cheerfulness and honesty nOl soon 
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Lead them to krve lot^ life, and love tbemselvM 
For virtue's sake. — What, ho ! there — up — arise. 

(Enter Csief Builek and CaisT Bakek.^ 

CBISE B0CLSIL 

Good monow, loae^. 

CHIEF BAKES. 

Why should we up ? why rise 1 

JOSEfH. 

Because the sun doth thro* the grating peeri 
And on its beams ride hopes of better days. 
The eye of God m sj^iereth round the world, 
And penetrates to palaces and ceils. 

CHiat SAKXS. 

And you are merry that you see the sud 
Which is shut from you t — would th^ my eonceita 
Were fantasied like your's, then any straw 
Would serve for laughter, and encourage hope. 

JOBxni. 
Come— come— you are too dull — churlishiy given. 

CHIKT SAXEB. 

Aye — I am given to a dungeon cdl, 
And, wonderiiil to yon, do not rgoice. 

JOSEPH. 

And do you mumble o'er youi just deserts, 
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What would you have ? you pass, from day to day 
In slotli and idleness, which you do love — 
Were you sent forth to grind, the public com, 
To split with wedges stubbofn grained wood. 
Or tasked to some Isborioua ezeicise ; 
Yon then would loath that life, and groan for tbig 
As a sweet pleasure and a long'd retreat.— 
O ! you do bear a poison in youi mind 
That would not let you rest in Paradise. 
Your discontent doth go a tortoise pace 
And travels as it sleeps. — For shame— for shame- 
Have you done evil, swerved from the mao ? . 
And will you sink yooraelf below liie beast, 
And howl upmi your punishment i 
Pr'ytbee ctmceiTe a sober thouf^tfiil life 
Is better worth than folly's restless round. 
Make of your mind a world wher^ to dwell ; 
Youi independence then is poof.and wise. 
And sweet contnt may mock these rusty keys. — 

' CHIEF BAKKR. 

How is it, that thou art a prisoner, and do keep 
The keys and bolts, the very means that lock 
You froin your libMty ? 

fOBEPB. 

Because mine honesty is greater than 
My k>ve of liberty. Tbo' ! were sure 
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That I should linger here dll old and gtey, 
I would not break my trust or fly my &te. 
The first is mean, and robs men of content ; 
The lost is cowardly, and lacking power. 

CHIEF BAKXB. . 

Lend me the keys ; I'd answer thy rebnke 
With opposite action. 

JOBBFB. 

No, slay here and moid.— 
How is it you do look so sad to-day f 

CHIEF BUTLER. 

I dreamed a dream, and that doth make me aad. 
Like to a thistle in the autumn wind ; 
Each breath that smells of winter makes me shake,' 
And robs me of some down. That which doth touch 
My estate, doth fri^t it : and this sudden dream 
Hath struck me like to news o' the sudden broug^ 
To one condemn'd to die — all hope — all fear-^ 
And yet more fear than hope ; for he more feara 
To die, than loves to live- 
So fares it with my hopes of liberty : 
I do more fear to stay within this place. 
Than 1 shall love my liberty without. 

JOSEPH. 

Tell me thy dream. Great God doth often shew 
The secret path to good by such small means, 
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Advancing so hu majetty on fate 
That moQ are maiten of their destiny. 
A thing like this might tare a sinking world. 
Whatever nuttera press against the heart, 
Be tbey e'er so littlein thy judgineDt's eye, 
Give them a sober ear. No good man's heart 
Did ever yet betray him, nor prove false 
Uato its master. Cunning, and craft, and guile, 
. Malice, and thirst of blood, and every ill 
Do emanate firom passion and the head — 
Passion, that walks the ward 'twuct heart and brain, 
Like to a mutinous captain armed in wratfa.^ 
True hearts do never mix but in things good. 
And are benumbed, insensible, and cold. 
With any such who practiBe in foul vice ; 
Therefore obey its feelings, and discuss it well : 
For bmnan oatore hath a curious vray 
In answering Divine ends. Tell me thy dream— 
I hope it tendeth to thy better cheer, 
For I do love thee well. 

CHIEF BUTLXB. 

Lo 1 as I stood upon the barren ground 

A vine crept suddenly from out the earth 

And into three fiiir branches spread itself, 

And climbing up it did enrobe itself 

Id leaves and tendcils green as the eye of spring. 
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And gradually they checkered o'er in hae 
Of sodden yellow, and the huiging grapas. 
That were aji snudl and greui m caily tareit 
Did swell and pulp tbem to a losciotu rotmd, 
Lavish in purple richnesB ; over-bloomed 
With fragrant dust, as blue as plumbs in June— 
And lo ! within my hand there waa a cup, 
And I did pluck a heavy bonch of gn^tes. 
And forthwith pressed tbem into Pharaoh's cup — 
I gave him, and he drank. 

JOSEPH. 

Lo, you— I will unravel this your dream. 
And glad your ears, atwl renovate your heart : — 
The branches of the tree are three Adl days. 
Within that time ahall Hiaraob raise thine bead, 
And thou again shal't fill thy &nner place. 
And hand his cup, and have thy Stewardship. 
When that thou standest at great Pharaoh's sicle 
I pr'ythee thibk on him whom thou shtdt leave ( 
Make mendon of me unto Pharaoh's tar : 
Ik> not forget our bondage, in that hotu ; 
Seek thou to do me good, and speak biq Ihh', 
For truly I am guiklcss of the crime 
:For which I sudegr this un^isounent. 
A tissue of misfortune* is my U& : 
:Sto]en firom my father in the Hebrew land 
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And sold into this country for hard coin, 

I baTe DO friend to help me ; only God 

To speak for me, or listen to my griefs ; 

Wherefore that man who norks me any good 

Doth hate my evil fortune) and I love 

Him like a brother. — Therefore remember me. 

CHIEF BAKBR. 

The dream is good, and wisely it is solved. — 

I too have dreamed my dream ; the whilst I stood, 

Three white baskets were upon my head ; 

The third being filled with all kinds of baked meats. 

E'en such as Pharaoh's table used to bear ; 

And presently the wild biids did descend 

And eat from out thereof. 

JOSEPH. 

Thy dream too, hath 
A marked interpretation — heavy doom ! 
The baskets are three days : in three days space 
Thou shalt be hanged, at Pharaoh's high command, 
tlpon a tree, where birds shall eat thy flesh. — 
Good and bad fortune thus on either side 
Teach me some gladness, that I'm not the hist :. 
leaving me hope that I may win the fijst — 
Between, them lies content. 
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ScKMB. —Pharaek't Paldce. 

(Btder Phakaoh, Ofticek, JUeitdanU and Gvardi.) 

rsARAOH. 
These dieuns do trouble me past palienGe, 
Something most eainestlj they do portend. 
For my spirit is fererish, yet dull ma lesd. — 
Tedious perplexity >nd doubt, I see^ 
Bear no respect to kings. 

OniCER. 

The migiciaiis all, as knowing your desire, 

Are working at the scroll, and tracing out 

By mysteries and crooked subtleties 

The meaning of this visitation.^ 

See where they come, but by their faces seem 

As if Ihey could not tell the thing at alt, 

Or find it dangerous. — 

(Enter Magicians.^ 

PBAKAOH. 

Now then, unfold 
Briefly and plain your knowledge in 
For I am anxious, nor can brook delay- 
Pharoah commands ! 
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FIRST HAQICIAIf. 

All honoiiT to the King!- 
The aid of magic and the course of art 
Have run their circle : but we cannot find 
Within the mystic letters of our book 
An ansTrer to thjr dream. 



Fie on your beards .' — 
Fie on your gravity and silent lives, 
Your ftgur'd robes, and antic mummery— 
m never trust you more.— What is all this 7 
You tell me 'tis your office to divihe, 
And when I put a question of some pith. 
Like stammering urchins cry, " we do not know"- 
" We cumot tell, it is not in the book " — 
Fie on't, your craft is but abuse. 
Or you disgrace it in your ignorance. — 

BBCOKD MAfllOIAK. 

My Lord the King doth judge us very hardly. 

PHARAOH. 

Go— go — I do bespeak you very truly.— 
What can I do 7 how shall I know this tiling 1 — 
Without the knowledge I shall never rest — 
Yet where am I to get it ? Now by my sword, 
I'd hold that man as dearly as my crown 
That could unfold me this perplexity. 
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I would exalt him, and would make him fed 

What generosity a king can pay 

To those whose wisdom teach him patience. 

CH1£F BCTtSR- 

Paidon thy servant that he speaks miasked. 

I do remember me of heavy faults. 

The chief of Pharaoh's bakers and myself 

Did grievously ofifead our Lord tlie King, 

And in hia justice he imprisooed us : 

We each did dream a dream. Thne was a man, 

A Hebrew youth, imprisoned in tbat ward -, 

To him we told oiur dreams, and he did straight 

Divine them by interpretation, 

And as be did interpret, so the fact. 

In course of time, did truly come to pass. 

POAKAOH. 

Go, some, and fetch this man. — 
The sweetest honey liveth in the Weed ; 
And boastless wisdom often may be found 
Where magic never came. Eager desire 
Scorns nicety of means. The invisible winds 
Do fly our heavy sails ; and this proud pearl 
Grew of the dullest fish of all the sea ; 
Great mountains may be hid within a vale ; 
And waking men yet stumble upon fate< 
Never contemn the smallest thing on earth : 
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A drowning man did never scorn a straw ; 
And T, a king, do catch at this bidbII thread.— 
Go some, and bid them haste. — Magicians, hear I 
You that are like the im^e by the fount 
Where water poureth from the gaping mouth, 
So fluent wisdom should stream forth of yours.— 
How is it, being a king, that I have aches ? — 
How is it, being a king, that I must die ? — 
Since wisdom is your craft, well settle first 
A simple truth that I have learned myself: 
No man was ever great in wisdom yet 
(Cunning being but a rotten bridge) 
That was not greater in his honesty. 
In such a s*il the tree may grow to heaven 
Tho' rooted in the earth. 

FIRST UAOICIAN. 

Kings are kings over men : 
Nature, a king o'er kings. 



O, mince it not - 
I am in mind to hearibe truth to day. 
We are the golden mockeries of our age. 
And time doth look on us as other specks. 
Filling a common space in common tombs ; 
And as a spirit hovering in the air 
Thro' space doth muse upon our mortal acts 
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While biutling at the mart or robed in state. 
(Who, if the crown be off, knows not the king 
From any officer) so future time 
Doth look on us, or, Bcea us not at all. 
What is the greatest virtue of a king I 

SECOND lUOICUK. 

Jitstim. 

TBIftO HAOICUN. 

Mercy. 

riBST ItAOlCUlt. 

Humility. 

FH&RAOR. 

The last is best.— 
Tis better governiag the hearts of men ^ 

Than their sick brains. 

HAOICUKB. 

My lord bespeaks him wise. 



Mo, I have not humility enough. 

I had much rather to be fed on quince 

Than flattered, for I have been betrayed. 

Your garments are your traitors, hoary sages : — 

How gravity doth cover ignorance. 

As tho* it had within a mass of truth I 

It were a crime in any meaner man 

To think thee fool, because thy seeming's wise ; 
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And yet but now my dream is scarcely coW 

And «U thy wisdom cannot unlace it — 

Nay, do not iriocer thou dOst expect too much 

For kings to flatter subjects.— Be wise— lore truth 

Tho' it should lay thee open to the laugh ; 

For laughter is but second unto truth.— 

Say you,— humility doth take no towers; 

It is the loveliest thing to give to friendsi 

But tamea no dangers or fierce enemies. 

How then am I, being a royal king. 

Open to knives, besiegings, and attacks. 

To wear thy cloak of aweet humility ?— 

When power confronts it, ss it ever will. 

Humility must die in its own example. 



It hath the art, my Lord, to love itself 

By loving every other thing that's good. 

Hamillty, great King ! hath other names : 

Its own is all angelical. On earth 

It takes those names that ape the angel still. 

In war 'tis called mercy ; and in peace 

Its proper self.— In both determination, 

And a resolved soul to put away 

All spots which chequer truth. 

Tis pore from passion, overflows of love ; 

Is full of sympathy for every good, — 
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Its modes^ admits no precedmce, 
And groweth from the boundleas truth within ; 
It< justice weepa at ita own pimidnnenti. 
Its power is fortitude ; ita will, oflfence 
To every evil gnawing at the world. 
It is the greatest virtue of a kmg, 
Therefore, for Egypt's good, O entertain it t 
(EtUer iotEXv.) 

FHAXAOH. 

How now, the man — we'll talk of this again,— 
His presence likes me. — Hebrew, I am told 
That divination and imfbldings wue. 
Spite of thy youth, cU> wait upon thy tongue. 

josxru. 
Tis not in me : and yet let Pfaaroah speak, 
A peacefid answer God will give the king. 

FRAKAOH. 

Lo, as I dreamed, I stood upon a bank : 
Out from a river that did wash my feet 
There did arise seven kine, all &t of flesh, 
And in the meadow straight they took to feed ; 
And then behold seven other kine came up, 
Unlike the first, withered, and lean, and poor. 
So wretched, thst I never saw the like 
In all the land of Egypt till that time. 
Behold, the last did swallow up the first, ; 
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Yet no man ahoiUd have known it, for they atill 
Were lean and empty, holloiv as at fifit — 
Then I awoke ; — and lo ! I dreamed E^ain 1 
And seven ears did rise up fVom the ground, 
All full of com, and ripe, and fit to glean ; 
Aad seven others rose op after them. 
Blasted with the east wind, husky and poor: 
And thoss thin «ars devouind up the first. 
Yet shewed no signs of &tn0>B. This I told 
To sagea and magictana, bat none auch < 
Can solve the meaning ; if thou «anM do it, 
Pharaoh will reward thee. 

rosBPii. 
. AU hail, O.King i 
The Lord herein ahewi Pharaoh his intent,. 
Thy dreams are one. — The seven wholesome kine 
Are seven years : the seven wht^some ears 
Are seven yeara: behold the dreams are one. 
And the seven ill-favoured md fleshless kine 
Are seven years, and the seven blasted ears 
Are aeven years ; and tbe^ shall be 
Seven years of famine. I>o I this is it. 
What I have said to Pharaoh will surely he. 
And God is willing Pharaoh shall foreknow it. 
For seven years the field shall yield forth grain 
In such abundance oa was never known ; 
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And after that for seven years the ground. 
Sterile, £nd barren, shall not bear a blade ; 
And iamine shall go out thro' all the Uud, 
And plenty be forgot ; and grierous want 
Dwell in the tented cheeka of hungry men — 
And, for thy dream was doubled unto thee, 
God has established it shall shortly be. 
Therefore the king shall cull out some wise man 
And set him over Egypt at this time, 
And cause his officers to fbllow him ; — 
And they shall gather up from out the land 
The fifth part of its harvest from this waste 
And fruitful produce that will soon ensue. 
This shall they do thro' each of seven years. 
And garner it, and hoard it in the sheds ; 
And when the seven years of famine come. 
Then shall it he as precious as man's life ; 
And Egypt's king shall live, and all the land ; 
Nor shall they perish in the general want. 
This is the truth. 



Wisdom I see has left 
Our graver beards, and taken covert in 
The tongue of youth. Where is a man like this 
In whom the spirit of God speaks audibly ? 
I promised largely to the man who sboidd 
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Interpret this my dreanii and all ghall see 
I will rede^n my word. Hebrew, how is it 
Thy wisdom never yet did reach our ears ? 

rosEPH. 
Like the sea beast, the huge Leviathan, 
Truth often swims at bottpm of the world, 
While dolphins play above his grained back : 
So men o'erfigure truth. — The word of God 
Worketh its secret way, and needs no help. 
Like to a jewel, (hid in desert sands,) 
Of wondrous lustre, old as the creation, 
That finds its way into a nation's eye, 
A matchless excellence of priceless worth- 
So precious truth doth jewel the fair world. 
Or buried, sleeps unnoted but of God. 

PHABAOH. 

Since God hath shewn thee all this secret truth 
None is so fit or worthy as thyself 
To govern in the land. Over my house 
Thou shalt be ruler ; according to thy word ; 
All men shall bow, and only in the Throne 
Will I be greater than thyself. This ring 
I strip from mine to grace thy honest hand, 
la token that all Egypt may behold 
How dear is honesty unto the king ! — 
How precious wisdom ! — You do not rejoice 
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As one methinka so fortunate u you 

Should do. — I Bee you do not guess th« good 

Which I intend you* If that grief or core 

Hath ever rudely brushed upon your heart, 

Frown now upon it, like a dangeioua tbief 

Without your door, and feuii^ your rebuke. (Eaeimt.) 

(Enter tnio Off ic£&s and Magicians, teverallyj 

VIEST OFFICER. 

O 'twas a sight ! These sinuous arms of mine, 
(That ever did love danger as a bear 
Doth lore a man, and hugs him tlU he dies,) 
Would never let me 'plaud an idle shew ; 
And I have never slept a sleep so sound 
As after battle with marauders fierce 
In hoary wilderness or mountain cave : — 
And yet I swear I sooner would peruse 
A sight like this, than the gory honours 
Of my own scoi'd front in the plate of steel 
Reflected, of a new vanquished foe. 

SECOND OfFICEK. 

Ne'er did my eyes take in so brave a sight. — 
Cloths of all bnea, velvets, and softer sUks, 
I>ike argent skirted as the frized waves. 
Colours firesh and bright, harness of beaten gold, 
And splendid tissue vieing with the sun ; 
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Who, u tho' vexed with tavy, shot hie fiie 
In ardent scorn, o'ei-gilding all tbte hMt. 

I pray thee what wot this 7 

BBcoK» osria«a> 

The walls did groan. 
The trees did beti more men than ever Ccait. 
No dangeroua edge, but like a swallow perched. 
Some rough Egyptian thro' his atruning eyes -, 
(Much like a hungry beggar at a feast) 
Sucked in nugnificenoew— Plenitude fed desire : 
Appetite craved past both- No man did know 
That was his house, for still it was o'erruit 
By general feet ; all vacancies choked up. 
Three parta o' the city emptied the livers out 
And choked the fourth. It were an easy thing 
For twenty men at arms to have sacked the thirds. 
And ta'en the other gasing. Age, youth, brown, fair, 
Were heaped spoils to wonder ; faces were 
Like scored coin, huddled in heaps to pay 
A tribute to the eight. — There was a bun 
Vexing the passing breexe, much like to that 
As when a man d6th put his wary ear 
Close to a hive of bees ; and then a shout 
That made old soldiers redden as they looked 
Into each othert' tb4ni[ghts.*-^b ! it waa rare. 
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SBCOHO MAOICIAir. 

This new found Josepb'i triumph, I suppose. 

VIKST KAOICIAN. 

Such boisterous clamour, and such thronged joy, 

Is violent waste of human action. * 

The clouds do ever mook the bravest shew. 

Splendour and glory are but folly cloaked : 

Like to a cased mine, gold over earth. 

Wonder, is ignorance ; pomp, bright deceit ; 

Night&ll extinguisheth the garish shew. 

And then the man must think. But some there are 

Whose mealy brains wiU sleep upon the fact, 

And yet be dazzled with it for a week. 

As tbo' the head were^tulTd with barred whedl, 

Brif^tly working in contrarious ways. — 

I have no patient ear to taste such trash. 

FIKSt OFFICES. 

A sneap,— a sneiqi,— carry thy inky brow 
And cloudy eye to those who love your caves, 
Your nightly lamps, your silence, and your scrolls. 
Your contempt herein is foolish, and not wise. 
Come, come. III go about with you &r thi^— 
Your wisdom's like a giant of report, 
That may be heard and yet is never seen : 
It lives in men's imaginations. 
Which ever yet did fool tbem of themselves. 
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Sometimea for proof you shew his bemy club, 

Hia bulky gBrments, or his sandal old ; 

And map the hollow roclc where he abides. 

Just such an aiuic game your gravity 

I^ys off upon the ignorance of men. 

Allowance of folly is the stock he owns : 

For BO much wisdom he accredits you ; 

And 'tis a chance i' the end, between the two 

The man is fooled. We that are men of life. 

Whose blood is purple with the lusty grape, 

And purged with the scymitara of foes. 

Have sharper wits, and travel and Abserve. 

Now, I observe that you have wisdom, 

Yet not so much as you pretend to own ; 

Therefore your habit and your craft's a cheat. 

Then what a monstrous nun are you to rail 

Upon this kingly festival to-day^ 

Because it is a cheat, and only plays 

On man's imaginadon. — ^And I observe 

Your gravity is envious. — Go to— 

Tia not the shew you hate, it is the man, 

Whose youthful wisdom and divioer sense 

Have plucked your mantles up, and shewn die hoofl 

Why, roan, by such a practice as this same. 

You bray upon your own absurdity. 

He who acknowledgeth a man that's wise, 
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Is counted wiae in tb« acknowledgment : 
He 'Bcapeth ridicule, and balms his nanxei 
Tho' he do break his galL If jroa wUl Bt&y 
And hear me prate a little on tliis shew, 
Perhaps I may think thou flattered not thyself: 
If not, choke on your pr^udine. 

NotI,— 

I have Hometimes heard bow kings have been deceived.— 

Things that are euy said are hard to provei 

And craft can shape event to circumstance ; 

The circumstance may shame it in event. 

You of the sword do make a gaudy cloak 

Stand for the Captain, who at issne fiula. 



Yea, many a coat is many am officer : 

Like a tame leopard diat doth lick bis pride, 

Which is his skin. 

Thus men of blood and men of su{Kne thougbt 

Meet at their brother fools vrhen they pretend 

To undeserved gravity and fame. 

I do not tell you not to wear your ckuk, 

For man is faulty ia convictioas ; n 

But I do tell you not to lay the blame 

On oth^a' folly till you purge your (rwn> 

And so, farewell {Exit MagKimu.J 
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SBCOMS OPTICEB. 

'Faith, you have given his gravity a wrench. 

rUtST OFPKBR. 

O, hang a fellow with a cntled lip. 

Where modish form and hiank morality 

Do med'cine. to his spleen and crouching pride. 

This priest is so moderate a maDi 

Half mild, half bumble, fearful of offence ; 

With wit which would be sarcasm if it d»ed. 

Now I am one can wink upon a fault, 

Can love the virtue, and can hate the vice 

In the same man : my memory is long, 

And a black act stays' stamped upon ray mind. 

It is an easy thing to praise or blame, 

The hardness and the virtue to do both. 

I know him well. — A soldier of estate 

Once on a quarrel turned him cleanly round 

Until he fawned on laughter and forgave ; 

But when the man did &i\ into decay, 

And to denuding poverty was bound, 

The other crushed him in a dungeon. 

Give me a man or either good or bad : 

Slight folly or huge vices I can bear, 

But out for ever on the bastard breed 

That conquer all their villanies but some. 
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SECOKD OFFICXB. 

What twin riders have just passed tlie gate ? 
Their hones nimble heels do beat and bound 
Fast as a ball that chafes towards the bourne. 

VIBST OFFICE Ki 

This way they scour abreast, as diey did think 
Light'ning was in the wind which they have left. 

(Enter two Eotphamb.^ 

What, Pharaoh's page, and not at Court to.day ? 

nasi EQTFTiAN. 
Is the scene over 7 

SECOND EOTFTIAK. 

Has the procession passed ? 

FIBST OFFICSK. 

The sun is ell the glory of to day 
That yon are like to see. It is all done. 

SBCOITD XOTPTIAN. 

1 am like to one who has dropp'd a precious rose 
Which the smooth dde did give me hope to get ; 
I barely touch it with my fingers' ends 
And then it sinks : so time hath hurried on 
This goodly shew, for which my great desire 
Has almost cracked my breath. 
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riKST EarPTiAif. 

Tell us, I prayi 
What fintiine we have missed 7 

SECOND oFPicsa. 

Why, sir, this inucli : 
Fancy you see all stuck together close 
As many people a* a dream would hold: 
Then, sir, yau have a multitude as thick 
As flies <Mt gaumed honey newly spilt ; 
All passive, downward, active at the head- 
Behold observers. — First in the royal path 
Came inaids enrobed in white, stuck all with flowers. 
Beating the ground with incense-scented palms : 
Then came the sweetest voices of the land. 
And cried, " bow ye the knee : " and then aloud 
Clarions and trumpets broke forth in the air : 
After a multitude of men at arms. 
Of priests, of officers, and horsed chiefs. 
Came the benignant Pharaoh, whose great pride 
Was buried in his smile. I did but glimpse 
His car, for 'twas of burnished gold. No eye 
Save that of eagles could confront the blaze 
That seemed to bum the air, unless it fell 
Either on sapphire or carbuncle huge 
That rivetted the weight. This was drawn 
By twelve jet horses, being four abreast, 
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Pied ia their own foam. Withia the car 

Sat Pharaoh, who*e bare head was gin around 

By a ctowQ of iron ; and his aable hair, 

Like Btrake; as a mane, fell where it would, 

And somewhat hid his glossy sun-brent neck 

And carcanet of precious iardonyx< 

Hb jewell'd armlets, wdgbty as a sword, 

Clasped his brown naked arms — a ciimson fobe. 

Deep edged with silver, heavy with golden thread. 

Did blusb upon a bear-skin kirtle, 

Whose broad braid, and shield-like dasps. 

Were bossed with diamonds large, by ruUes fired, 

Like beauty's eye in rage ; or roses white 

Lit by the glowing red. At his side diere lay 

A bunch of poppied com ; and at his feet 

A tamed lion as his footstool crouched. 

After him, cased o'er in plates of gold, 

I horsed, did bear an eagle on a shaft ; 

From whence great Pharaoh's royal banner streamed : 

An emblem of much might and dignity. 

Then followed Joseph in a silver car. 

Drawn by eight horses, white as eTcning clouds. 

His feet were resting upon Pharaoh's sword; 

And on his head a crown of drooping corn 

Nodded to the restless footing of the jades. 

His robes were simple, but were full of grac6. 
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And (out of loYe and truth I >pe&k bia praise) 
I never did behold a man less proud. 
More dignified or grateful to admire 
Than was this ruler. 

His fortunes nothing teased him from himself, 
And he but filled his fortunes like a man 
Who did intend to honour them as much 
As thejr could honour him. 

Tinai EOTPTIAK. 

Why this was rare. 

SECOItD OFFICES. 

Then, sir, this goodly company was closed 

By the king's men' of trust ; ahd each one bore ' 

A banner of his offic'cl Ttieh came the cars 

Of diflerentmebof state: some brass, some iron. 

Some silver, and some steel. After, a train 

Of oiGcers and horsemen of renown, 

All habergeoned and armed to the heel ; 

Precious in shew as demons of the mine : 

And trophies of gold and silTer, songs, and shouts, 

And multitudinous joy, — Forthwith they feast 

Within the spacious hall. 

SECOND EOIPTIAN. 

Come, let us go — 
We will make sure of that. Your brave report 
Is as a spring that I do hear, not see. 
Which makes me thirst the more. (Exeunt.J 



LM„..d., Google 



. JOSEPH AKD 



ScBHE. — A Meadow. 



f Enter Joseph attended, and Habvestueit seoeratty.J 

JOSBFH. 

Now, sre the men at labour in the fields ? 

FIRST HABVESnUIT. 

As thick as bees, great sir, and not one drone 
Amongst them. 

JOSEPH. 

Let them not lose a grain. 
Plenty sometimes proves coy, and like a maid 
Who fears a waste because too easy wout 
Will frown and turn upon your confidence : 
Then wasteful prodigals do think on orts, 
Pity your beggars, and o'er-beat the straw, 
Where straggling grains are jewels. 

FIBST BABTEaiHAK, • 

Commanded by your steward, to unfold 
The issue of our labour. All the west 
Of this great city, e'en from bound to bound, 
Hath not a sbed, or tent, or arched roof, 
Where lay our city stores, but it is gorged 
Brim full of weighty grain ; nay, not a crack 
Or crevice doth remain of public holds 
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But it 13 choked with it, and yet men flock 
With empty purses and with laden cars 
Craving foi coin, and sick at plenteouiness. 
I left some bundreds throning by the way, 
Out of all Bpirit.that your steward paused 
To purchase more till you had given c<nnmand. 

JOSEPH. 

Go lade thy asses with two sacks of coin : 
Buy all thou canst, and do not 'bate in price, 
But p^y the equal sum that I have fixed 
For every measure. Because these men 
Will race to rid them of thar future bread, 
We will not therefore in our better sense 
Take mean advant^^ of their ignorance.-^ 
Besides, their coin must every piece come back 
When their need presses. 

FIRST HARVEBTKAN. 

But, my gradons lord, 
What can we do with such a waste of com 
Unless we raise a mountain on the ground 
And leave it form a rind to fence itself? 

JOSEPH. 

Call ail the carpenters and builders round. 
And over>pay them half their proper hire ; 
And all the youth who have the strength to leap, 
And all the 0I4 men that can tottch the ground. 
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And let these last go out into the fields 
And gather Btover, niAet, reeds, and iemi 
And let the first hew down the sapling oaks, 
And hring them to the dty, and there build 
A granary to reach three thousand feet ; 
And let the thatcfaers (hatch it from the rain. 
Cram diat, and if the land still throws her Jraugbt, 
Then raise another. 

I will see it done. 

This officer shall go along mA thee. 
See that the men who labour in my rule 
Are amply pald^ according to their work. 
At shut of eve. Wiihont k metal spur, 
That which I order will be slovened o'«r. 
The eye and appetite being over-fed. 
Win turn the stomach of their gratitude, 
And heaven's bounty will be scorned to waste : 
A miner's eye is sick of swarthy gold. 

:FIltST HARVERK&K. 

The bidding of my lord shall be performed. (Exit.) 

30IX1H. 

The air is never cold, nor burning hot ; 

And usual extremity is sunk 

In temperate days, and nourishing moist u'glds. 
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Qiids swum, and flowtta Utftv, atf if sU thingf 

Yielded to some mligCGistt's Sutasyi 

Laughter is heard wherever yoH oaa turn, 

And men aie fkt as puttoc^ ia a c«^, 

Fed duricely for llie knife:— And audi a turn 

Would famine fiun beatow on ua wtthid— 

E'en thing! of alothful li&- do fed the change ; 

The crocodile hath left her glimy bed 

Encradled in the ruahea of the NDe, 

And makes a journey orer nurah and flat 

To hide her early eggs. Fierce snakes do quit 

The rooted bottoms of the lordly woods, 

And prey in meadows. G^Ies have been seen 

To settle in the city, and the kids 

And heifers do break through the pasture bound ; 

A general and unchequered liberty. 

Bred of this sudden change, AoOt tempt all things 

To shun the habits of old circumstance. 

Herein man's image too may be espied ; 

As when a beggar finds a miser's board; 

To right and lefl he BCatteii it away 

Till he ia once mor* brought unto a crutch, 

And starved to feel the want of tanper i moe : 

And men will sleep upon a dangerous ground 

And wiiik uppn the earthquake underneath. 

Great God doth jerk our judgments oftentimea ; 
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Raiwa the fear, or pnnubes the bnlt— 
Bat out, alas ! <Hice more the cop is full. 
And mdden we are drunk. Hen, in ^e nuui. 
Buy dear experience to throw away. 
This lean and frightfnl bmiiie now at band 
Will shake our dry ; lome two fieasoiu goae. 
And then comes waate, and old abuse, and want. 
So d>e great moral is thus east away, 
And wisdom in the puUic walk lies dead ; 
Men will be men, while God is merdful. 



ScEKE. — Canaan, Jacob' t Tent. 
{Enter Heusbn, Judah, and Nap&iali.^ 



Wbat'fl to be done ? 



Lie down and die. 

Many a i 
The pregnant harvest at its early birth 
Has so o'er-run the measure of our need. 
That the full bins have mtuted in the shed 
For lack of use. Alas ! our famished want 
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Would fain be friendly with oar fonner waste* 
And give God thanks. 

Where will this end t 
Two seasons now are past, and we have looked 
With hollow eye upon the fruitless eaitli ; 
And looked in vain, for not a single blade 
From all the thousand grains we scattered forth, 
Comes in the emerald livery of spring 
To cheer our anxious sight. 

CEnter Jacob and Bknjamin.^ 

JACOB. 

How fare my sons. 

NAFETAU. 

Idly, against our wills, 

God's will be done : it is a grievous thing 
For me and thee and all thy brethren 
To feel the lack of bread. 

MAFHTAU. 

Come, let ua take our measures for a grave, 
And make us coffins straight. 

JACOB. 

To despair is sin. 
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ItAPBTAU. 
It ■■ aa welt to wrangle with despair, 
As aigh to death with hope. — "What hope have we ? 
The wind doth whistle through our granaries 
(Enwombed and hoQow as a dead man's sciill) 
Lord of the empty space ; for the small beacta 
Desert it as a thriftless tenement. 
The paths that led to pastures and to fields 
for want of use are ovsr-lmd whh dnat. 
Old cnstoms, too, that were our daily work 
And daily bread, are bolted from our use 
In the cruel seasoaa. /une do^-blow 'tbe grain 
Back in onr faces ere it can be sown, 
And autumn yields us ample crops of dust. 
All savage things that we do kill for food 
Are thrice as savage, being scant of food ; 
And leanness pkys our dan^. 

Observe, oh heaven 'I 
Old Jacob's heart is wrtingfor all his tribe: 
A heavy freight, wherein he doth forget 
HimsdC — Have mercy, then. 

tl^atshi^weaor 

JtrHAH. 
Alack ! I do not know ; patience is dred. / 



tv Google 



HIS BKBTBESH. 1 

The wesry months, like to a ambborn brood 
Of disobedient children, itill do swerve 
From nature's docile rule, and mar tbemselvei. 
Heaven does not weep to see bo sad 9 spring, 
Aod therefore is she parched in her youlfat 
And sommer smoulders lik« a smothered firci 
And bakes the crusted earth. Rivers dry up, 
And the winter is all wind. Moist nourishment 
Is nicked up Droni the land, and banrenuess. 
In all its ugliness, mocks at man's need. 

(Enter Siveon, Levi, Zbbdlvn, and Issachas.^ 

sniBoiT. 
We rimll be starved to death : — 



What fartlwr ill ^ 
eebulun. 
Lo you ! we leil ten cattle in the mead. 
And nine are dead of hunger. 

LIVI* 

Tbwe is no mead, 
But all the jdace l^at was a general swamp 
Is as though struck by lighJaipg, singed and burnt. 

JUlM. 

Mountain and flat, low glen, or peering mound. 
Hath cast its aautle for an umber gloom, 
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And summer's vestjge only doth remain 
In dying ivy or in holy sere. 

Our cattle languish, belloTring for food ; 
And when they die, we Uek the means to live. 

REUBEN. 

Famine is libe the demon of despair ; 
It swallows all the substance it can find, 
Then preys on its own arms. 

ZEDULUH. 

Things of kine 
We often see do feed upon their young ; 
This lamine eats itself. 

]ri>AH. 
I turned a mouse 
From out his neat by chance— stored in the hold 
With nuts, with acorns, almonds, and with rice : 
" Herein (saith I) man's lofty pride's pulled down. 
E'en by a creature that doth live in straws, 
Had all my brothera had but half thy wit 
We should be full and frugal, sleek as thee ; 
Not like the empty lions howling." 

BEUBEN. 

Yea, man's chief lesson is man's extremity. 
He never knows what precious comfort is 
Till he hath lost it. 



dt, Google 



HIS BRBYUREN. 

. niDAH. 

How weary, are our days 
That nsed to pass in bealtb and exercise, 
In pleasurable thrift, and sweet repast. 
Our nights were like a minute thrown away — 
A draught of barm unto a parched thirst 
Changed for renovation and ftesh joy. 
Now all our minutes fledged with leaden wings, 
Are like to notes struck from a domed bell 
By & vast giant with an iron club. 
All that part of our days called musing vacancy 
We find was sweet content ; and all in vain 
We try to touch the time with cheerfulness 
Which hangs about us like a brooding cloud. 

ISSACHAB. 

Yea, who shall mend it? Wbat's the best to dot 

JACOB. 

A general vengeance firom the hand of God, 

In heavy visitation on the land, 

Is thread around : it is a bitter cup t 

A little mercy at the bottom still 

Was ever left for man's afSiction.— 

Arise, my sons : I cannot mend your wants, 

But I do hear there is a certain man 

Of wisdom and renown, who rules tlie land 

Where Pharaoh, the Egyptian, reigns as king. 
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Go, get ye up ; carry youi mulefl and uckg ; 
Take money in your palma, and crave of him 
To sell you com, that ye and yours may live^ 
Nor linger thus in want. Go, every man. 
Excepting Beiyamin, my yonngeBt bey ; 
Him I will keep, leat danger by the wt^r 
^ould be enamoorM of bis tender youth. 
And rob me of bis sigfaL 

HAPRtAXI. 

Better we may ; 
Much worse we cannot be. 

JACOB. 

Heaven prosper you. CEmt.J 



ScBHE. — A Vmeyari. 

JOSETB. 

Time wendeth by us in eventful life 

E'en as the trees and houses seem to g^e 

As we do pass them in a npid cu : 

But as the wind doth vob the seeded grass, 

Lodging it on some movMlain oat of si^il, 

So in his passage time dodi steal away 

The seeds of old lonenilwance, sadbutlearei 
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The fruitleBs busk of all our wealth of woe— 
Of woe, indeed, for things of joy do die 
Upon the action. — Joy is the grave of joy : 
^d all the past, that was selong a-doing, 
Is swallowed in the miimte that's to come. 
New hope still smiles to hear old memory) 
In long perspectJTe, tell die tale of woe : 
At best, joy touched with raelaacholy pain. 
Just so I do forget my father's house, 
Filling anodier place in this gre&t woild. 
And now my grieved heart is worn as smooth 
As wounds that heal, and leare a tender scar. 
Youth is soon trammeled in new drcamstance* 
And man at best retumeth to himself, 
Or e'er his holy grief hath made bim feel 
Why God a£Qicts bim. There is a preoous door, 
And to that door a precious court in heaven. 
Where I do hope to ^ee my &&et's &ce, 
And all our house ; and shed no human tears. 

(Enter Btxvabd. J 

STEWAKO. 

Great lord, the fiunine ragefli in die land. 
And the two barren seasons that are gone 
Shew us no hope, but rather "bate in strength 
To recoil with more efiect in stubborn wrath. 
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The men are fain to give you any price 
For food to aiuUin life. 

JOSEPH. 

Be ye all ffi»e 
In the distribution : so sIibII Pharaoh see 
He did not choose an idle officer. 
Leave nought to chance that wisdom may command. 
O love all goodly business for its end ; 
So shall thy motive ne'er be put to shift, 
And thou sbalt teach success to wait on thee ; 
For frugal plenty 'mid this gener^ famine 
Did grow of such vrise means, and kills sad want. 



ScssE.—A Halt. 

Joseph, on a high seat, OfFicEBS, Citizens, and 
Attendants. 

JOSEPH. 

According to the household, the children, 
The aged, and the young, so measure forth 
Enough to keep each life, and take the coin ; 
But give no more than need requires.— Strangers ! 
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(EnterSuaow, Reubeit, Issacrah, Dan, Judah, Zsbuluh, 
Naphtali, and LeviJ 

What men are these ? they are not Egypt born — 

Great God 1 they are my brothers— sure they are come 

Driren from raled tents in search of food. 

My blood doth throng for passage to my heart, 

And mounts again mth an enforced flow. 

Instinctive to look out upon itself. 

Warming its kindred veim t— they are my brothers. 

{aside.} 

BEUBSN. 

Great ruler. 

JOSEPH. 

Ha ! that is Reuben's voice. (aside.) 

&EUBEK. 

Vouchsafe to look upon thy servants' wants. 

IDOAH. 

Peace, awhile — he heeds you not, but is 

Steeped in internal thii^ing : true, he sees us. 

But it is tike a man whose subject has 

O'erflooded his deep mind. His thought doth fill his sight ? 

The ardour of its bent is in his eye, 

And shoots its be&m on us, e'en as the sun 
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Looks out upon a lake— therefore have peace, '^ 

Lest you oflend the man, and raiee his wrath. 

JOIEPH. 

Have I then brothers? I have been lo long 

A shaft o'ersbat into a foreign ground 

That I haTe taken root and sprung to leaf, 

And bear a foreign blossom on my boughs. 

And they are strangers underneath my shade : 

Yet they shall pluck of me the rarest fruit.— 

The sight of them doth tug upon my heart, 

And novel joy subdues my troubled frame^ — 

What men are these ? (aloud.) 



From Canaan are we come 
To beg my lord will sell us of his grain 
That we and ours may live. 

JOSEPH. 

Nay— nay — 
I see that ye are not Egyptian men. 
Spies are ye all, or wherefore do you come ? 

KEtQEN. 

Truly, no, thy servants come for com, 

JOSEPH. 

Ah I now I do remember of my dreamn- 
I dream'd my sire and all my brethren 
Should bow before me— lo t now, and beheld ! 
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All but my father trait on me in fear— 

Ah ! Aoth old Israel still draw breath 7 my father I 

My eye doth perfecdy delirer him : I see him now ; 

Wherefore, I will not ssk, for tear the sad 

Recording of hia death should drive that hence. 

Then both the image and the substance too 

Are 'red me,— God's will be slways done. — 

I say, to pry into the land you come, ^tUoud-J 

Like spies, to see its nakedness. — Tell me— 

Have you a father f 

Thy servants bow the knee. 
Thy servants are twelve brethren in the land. 
The youngest with our father sojoumetli 
Unto this day ; and we are those who came 
From Canaan to your Egypt to buy com : 
And one is not. 

JOSEPH. 

Now this is it; I see that you are spies, 
Herein you shall be proved :— by Pharaoh's life. 
Except your youngest brother come to you, 
You shall not depart hence — take them away— 

f Exeunt attended. J 
Oh ! what a treasure have I found this day, 
And what a curious circle have we run. 
God, through their hatred, bi^ made me d>eir lord : 
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They sold me forth, and now they beg of me. 
My heart u Btill the same, and I will deal 
With juidce to myaeif, tho' not to them — 
Yea, we must dwell together, and aome way 
I must design to pluck them Irom the vale 
Up the high mountain, where 1 keep my state. 
And we will live in better fellowship. 



Scene. — A Prison. 

SiuEoif, Reuben, Issachar, Dan, Zbbuldn, Levi, . 
Naphtali.-— Joseph trnperceived. 

Three daya we have been in ward. 
lasACHAR. 

Were it the best 
That we had died of famine in our tents, 
Or that we wait upon thb danger here? 
I am much at odds. 

REUBEN. 

We are unfortunate ; 
Surely some mischief will befall to us ! 

DAN. 

Ah ! liQW cruel sad unjust were we, 
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E'en when we saw the anguish of his sonl, 
To sell our brother forth to dangerous hands. 

It was a beastly crime, and I da hate 
Myself whene'er I think on't ; therefore I will 
Bear all mischance diat may accrue to me. 
As 'twere my jntt desnt for that foul sin. 

LEVI. 

Where'er he is, great God ! have eyes on him. 

1S9ACHAK. 

It was too bad. 

SIKEOH. . 

Oh ! Issachar, it was. 

ISSACHAB. 

It was an evil thing, and I repent it. 

SIHSON. 



I told you so— , 
Would you had listened then to my complaint. 
Said I not, " sin not ye against the child ? " 
But ye were deaf and stubborn, would not hear. 
Wherefore behold bis blood is on our Ijgg^ -, 
For heaven hath a memory for these things. 
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Since I have had duldreo of my own 
I've often thought upon my brother. 

Yea, what a coward it doth make a man ; 
For he who had the most to do in it 
Would think him best if he had had the least. 

JOSEFS. 

O I let me find some shade wherein to weep, 

For all my sorrows seem but aa a day. 

A little penitence doth quite absorb 

An age of suffering — sweet penitence I 

That as a holy flame doth burn away 

The atubbom chord that ties us to ourselves. (ExH.) 

dak- 
How mean a man becomes in his own eye 
When anguish binds him to repentance! 
To pity those on whom he trod before 
And drove to the same anguish. 

JVDAH. 

Yea, it is true : 
It is the way of men and hunters both, 
(For human hunters differ but in this, 
One preys for the hide, the other for man's heart) 
To stand and shoot their random shafts abroad : 



dt, Google 



HIS BIBTHRBN. 211 

Sotnetbaes they hit and kiU*-^aioraofla^ mHUidi 

And the poor maimed doth languish in iu pais : 

So men war on their neighbours, or with wordf or blows 

More merciless than tigers of the cave. — 

What beasts were we to se«k our brothel's blood ! 

fEiUer JosRPSt Osficxss, Attendantt, ^-J 

jossrR. 
Albeit, men, I do suspect you spies ; 
" This do, and live : for I fbar Ood." — 
One of you shall be bound and kept in ward, 
And you, the rest, shall lade your beasts widi cornt 
And travel to your home and give them food ; 
And when you bring your other brother back 
I win rdease the bound and you sbaU live. 
And by the bringing of the youngest son 
You shall be proved ; for I do fear you much,— 
Bind me this man. (Smeon it hotouLJ 

SIHSOH. 

Remember, bretbreDi that you leave me here. 

Unless yon bring my brother to this land 

My blood will sure be spilt. (Emt.} 

BE USE N. 

' We shall remember. 
J an AH. 
Thy servants bow them even to the ground, 
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And beg my lord wUl deal to tbenii u they 

Shall prove to him. (Exemt.J 

JOSEPH. 

Come hither. 
Brim all their ucka, aad give them of the beat : 
Send them provigiona, and aupply their wants, 
And each man's money put thou in the mouth 
Of each man's sack ; and see them safely forth ; 

(ExU attended. J 
For it were strange that I, who scarce have fbimd 
My dearest kindred, my own proper flesh, 
Should deal less proudly with them ; a little while 
And they will be returned, and Jacob soon, 
{If God be willing), and his goodly tribe, 
Wm enrich my anxious sight. — I long till then. (Exit.) 



ScBME. — Jacob'* Tent. 

(Enter Rsdben, Ibbachak, ZaBuLtH, Dan, and 
Naphtali.j 

aXUBEK. 

Out food is gone, and what are we to do 7 
We may not go to this Egyptian lord 
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Without our brother, for he Bureiy then 
Will deal with us as spies. 

KEBCLUIT. 

And that I fear 
Will scarcely be ; for Jacob did deny, 
la wrathful tenns, our hardly-urged request 
When we did return into the land : 
Wherefore Simeon has in danger lodged 
Until this hour. 

(Enter Jacob, B8rjaiun, Judah, Siueoh, and Levi. J 

JACOB. 

1 say he shaU not go.^ 
Wherefore bereave me of my childien thus ? 
Joseph is not, and Simeon is not, 
And now ye will take Benjamin away. — 
All these things are against me. 

Ifl&U , 
To bring my brother back to you again. 
Slay my two children. 

JUDAH. 

You say unto your sons, 
" Oo forth, buy com ; we lamish." — So we wouldt 
But tliat tbe man djd solemnly command 
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We ihould not Bee Ub face uatil we bfougjit 
Our other brother down. 

Therefore, we uy, 
If thou wilt let him go irith ub, 'lis well ; 
If not, we csDDOt go. 

JACOk. 

Why did you dad 
So hardly with me as to tell the man 
That 1 bad yet a son ? 

JUDAH. 

The man did chide ub, saying, " ye are Bpies," 
And often questioned ub of ottr estate ; 
How could we know that be wduU say tt us, 
Bring me thy brothtr ? 

JACOB' 

BairianiD iiaU 
That I have left of Rachel's childjen. 
Joseph is lost for ever from sry eyes ; 
And if you take tU* bay, and he should fall 
Into the way of dsagv as you got 
You bring down my grey hairs 
With Boirow to the grave. 

Brother*, if to decieed wfl stq> aofl £«. 



dt, Google 



HIS BRETBRBN. 

JACOB. 

Not BO — not SO — Yet what am I to dot — 
How was it that each man did find enclowd 
His money.in his sack ? Is U commc« 
To send the money back to those who buy ?— 
And Siroeonj too, — Simeon did go with thee, 
And he, you say, was made a prisoner, — 
It is a dangerotiB thing, he ^all not go. 

SEBDLtFH. 

Why then we cannot go into the land. 

JACOB. 

Mischief will come if you do take the boy. 



And if we stay, both we and ours must starve. 
And is it nothing, to lose children thus J 

HAFBTAEI. 

One of two evils surely thou nnWt chuse; 
Either thyself, thy sons, and eHI thy faibe, 
Must perish here about thy tent for want. 
Or you must send die boy down in our hand. 
And we will bring back Simeon, and com ; 
And Benjamin, and aD thy tiihe shall live. 
And if we had not Ithgered o'er this thing, 
We had been down into the land, and back. 
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JUDAB. 

May, let my father trust the lad with me, 
I will be bond and surety that he shall 
Return to thee again. And if 1 bring him not, 
For ever be the blame uprai my head. 
And let my father dhun me. 

Take ye from «ut 
Out scanty stoies the dainties of the land ; 
Ofbalm, of myrrh, of spices, and of nuts, 
AlmondB, and honey ; and li;t every one 
Take double money, and also the same 
That was returned before into his sack ; 
Peradventure 'twas an oversight. 
And take also your brother in yonr hand.— 
Arise, and go ; and Ood be merciful^ 
So that the man may send back Simeon 
And Benjamin : for if I am bereaved 
Of ray children, I am bereaved. 

JUDAH. 

Fear not — 
The lord will know by this we are no spiest 
And will return us Simeon to our hands ; 
And, seeing we are better than his guesa, 
Treat us with courtesy. 
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JACOB. 

Amen — amen.-r 
(Enter 1ehachak>^ 

JVDAH. 

luachar, there's blood upon thy brow. 

ISSACHAK. 

Blood is more like to bead upon my brow 
Than is a tear to tremble in my eye. 
O ! that this famine were incorporate, 
That I might wrestle with him tor the fall. 

LEVI. 

Where hast thou been these hours. 

ISSACHAK. 

Into the wildemesS) o'er vale and mount, 
To struggle with the panther for his heart. 
Why do you blench, why do yon stand at bay. 
And let this famine tamely suck your blood? 
HsU hath a touch of the great elements. 
In fierce distress he should o'erleap himsdf, 
And ravage like an angel that is chafed ; 
His spirit, being press'd as ours is now, 
Should rage within him like a furnace closed; 
Behold rich fire to quench the wrath of fate. 
Firm as the earth, like stubborn as the wind 
That roars along the valley in the storm. 
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__ Yea, with repulsive power, like that which heaves 
The sick Leviathan league after league, 
Bruised, on the mountain backs of forked waves. 
Let us but think our former life hath been 
Idle and womanish, and now begin 
To play with danger as an exercise 
Fiuing OUT manhood, and our lab'ring breath. 
O power and fortitude, I will have food I 
Why &int 1 why die ? The eagles and their young, . 
The lion and the cub, still live as prey. 
When not the bosom of the earth hath roots, 
The trees bear bark to serve us for a need ; 
When there is nothing left us but the ait 
We can but die. 

DAM. 

There is sonifi comfort ( 
We are to go to Egypt to buy com. 
Which the chief rnler sells' 

ISSMHAB,. 

Yea, anythit^. 
Rather than yield tis thib extremity. 
Come to my tent, and biowsc upon tin food. 
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ScEKB. — Joteph's House. 

^Reubeh, Siheom, Behjauin, Levi, Jddah, laucB&itt 
Dah, Zbbulun, and Napuiali.^ 

ZBBULUM. 

Why sbould this lord comnuad lu to bis house 7 

NAEHTALI. 

He doth int«ad some evil unto ua : ' 

And for tbirt the money was in oar sadu 
I think it his design to &U on us 
And dum oui cattle and make bondmen of us. 

Yonder the steward standeth at the door. 
I'll speak with him. 

(£nter Stxwakd.J , 
Oh, sir 1 we are in fear 
Lest that my locd is angry with tu. 
In trudi) we came at first to buy us food : 
And lo 1 it came to pass, that At the inn 
We oped our sackfl) ftlid in th6 mouth t^each 
We found our money in lUl Wdght restored. 
Lo ! you ; w« (utve ft Mdi us in Our hands, 
And othef mooleB hav« we brou^t besides 
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To buy us food : Indeed we cannot tell 
How that OUT mon^ came into our sacks. 

HTKWARD. 

Peace be to you ; fear not, I had your money. 

SIHEON. 

Yet we do fear, seeing we are brought 
Into the ruler's house. 

STEWAKD. 

My lord did say : 
" Go thou, release the man that la in ward, 
And bring him with these others from the hall 
Into my house, and slay and make a feast ; 
For I intend the men to dine with me." 
And therefore have I brought thee. 

JDDAH. 

It is strange ! 

STEWARD. 

See, the ruler comes. 

(Enter Joseph, Attendants, Officers, ^.J 

JOSKFH. 

So you are cotae again to buy more corn. 
I did repent me that I thought you false, 
And when I heard your brother was come down, 
Released the man from ward. — You are no spiea. 
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sikxOn. 
Thy servants all bow down unto my lord, 
Like unto pines that stoop before the wind. 

Our father, seeing that my lord was kind, 
Sends this poor present, which we humbly lay 
Low at your foot. 



Venerable Israel, 
Whose bulk doth bend beneath a weight of days— 
Whose breast retreats, like to a hollow bank. 
Inwrought by the long current of hitr years. 
And overhung with scant and straitening curls ; 
Like an aged willow streaming o'er a brook. 
Where ruin tells that some old city stood — 
Yea, even Jacob bids us bow to thee. 

JOBBFH. 

Ah ! say you so ? and is your &theT well— 
The old man of whom you spake. 
And is he yet alive ? 

junAH> 
My lord is pleased 
To think upon his servants' past desert ; 
Our father lives,.and is in perfect health. 

JOSEPH. 

I have heaid speak of Canaan : they say 
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It ta s goodly pUce, and full ofapnaga ; 

That there are tent*, and pastimes, green retreats, 

Wherein you shei^ecds lead a happy life. 

SUtEOX. 

It was my lord ; but fitmine and long drouth 
Have marr'd its virtues. 

JOBEFH. 

Ah 1 has it gone so hardlyr 
BntsoN. 
Enough to starve UB.-~-Surely, if my lord 
Had not been bouUiful «id sold us com. 
Old Israel, and his sons, and all the tribe. 
Had died without the^ graves. 

JOSEPH. 

Yea, this was much. 
Yet you all live, you aay— and who is this t 
Your younger brother that you told me of 7 
Come hither, boy, let me pwuse thy face.— 
Who was thy mother 7 

BSNJAMIK. 

Rachel, my lord. 
My mother died before ray nannory 
Had registered her face within my mind, 
But I have heard that she was beaubful ; , 
And ottentimes my fother talks of her 
Till the large tears steal down his silver beard ; 
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And oftendmefl he moumeth for his son> 
She had another son, my lirDther, sir ; 
Somewhat of him I fairly can recal. 
And of the doleful sorrow of the tim^ 
(My father shakes unto this very day,) 
For they say he was strangely lost. 

ISSACBAB. 

You do prennne too lar upon my lord. 

JOSEPH. 

Not much — not much— I can away with it. 
Yes, God be merciful to thee, my son ! 
Methinks IVe seen a face like yours before, 
And Buch a voice I know I've often heard 
In time of infancy ; therefore, good youth. 
Though our estates do differ in some odds. 
Our Egypt's custom shall he entertained — 
I kiss thy cheek — yea, on both sides : 
My courtesy is choice, hut liberal. 

O, it will glad my father much, to hear 

Of your great kindness to his loved sons. 

For that I am Rachel's child and Joseph's brother, 

There was a vast ado to bring me forth ; 

Old Jacob's heart j?as almost fit to burst — 

But even then he patched it with a prayer. 

Such, sir, is my father. 
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JOSEPH. 
God knows 
That I did knon of one such man, 
Therefore 111 love thee for thy father's sake. 
The staff of^uch a man is honourable — 
That is, if he be old and grasps a staff. 



My father, sir, is old. 

Very infirm ? 

BENJAMIN. 

Truly, time hath eat into his firame. 
And he is such a ruin as is cheered 
By plants and Uosaoms creeping oyer it— 
A'<d such are his good spirits. 

JOSEPH. 

A shrewd youth ! 
I'd venture much thou hast thy mother's eyes. 

BENJAMIN. 

I have been told so. 

JOSEPH. 

, A blessing on them.— ■ 
All of you attend them to the Hall. 
Go, you, and sweeten water for their feet, i 

For I intend tbey shall eat bread with me. 
Take of the richest scents of all my house, 
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And bring the ciutomary buncti of herbo, 
Of myrrbi of thymei of rue, Utd laTeuder, 
And sprinkle sll their garmenti and their head*, 
And give each one to wear it in bis breait ; 
And in all things observe respect to them. 

(Exit atttndantj 
Go you unto the Hall and dress the board. 
And be that is the youngest let him have 
five times of all the best beyood the rest. 
Let than be set before met &<=« ^ face ; 
And bring ue of the choicest wine I havei 
And richest fare. (Exit Slmmrd^) 

Surely this will prove 
Too great a trial : I am almost dioked 
With keeping back my tears.— O great nature, 
I never ^d expect you would inflict 
So deep a joy as this ! — my heart will send 
Its perfect fbding swelling to tny eyes — 
The secret is too big for one frail breast. 
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ScEKi. — A Room in Jottpk't Home. 
(Enter an Omcxa. and Stew&ed teveraUy.) 

DTFICEK. 

You are to load eadi num'a uck with conii 
And in the moutb of that which ia the boy's 
Put thou this cup nhercfrom my h>td doth drink, 
Mind that you know it not ; aee to k atni^t, 
For they have left the hall, and ti^ their leartf. 



Fear not, it shall be done, and secretly. 

OPFIOBK. 

This being done, and all tfae roen gone fbrth. 
Take thou some servanta and go after tbem, 
And apeak unto them crren in these words, 
" Ye Canaanites, turn bacjt unto my lordt 
For he is wroth that you do ihua return 
Evil for good : which man hath got the cup I 
Yea, even the cup that was upon the board, " 
Id which my lord divineth and doth drink ? 
This cup ia taken, and it ia amongst you." 
Then shall tfae men profess to thee the truth, 
And strangely took into each other's face ; 
And each one, feeling hia own honeUy, 



dt, Google 



HIS BBaraEBM. m 

And for the general safety, will exclaim 

Yea, be that hath it let him even die ; 

Then shall they all unlade and you shall search, 

(Beginning at the eldest) in their sacks, 

So in the end it will fall out, the cup 

Shall be found in the eack of him, the youngest boy. 

My lord doth say they will not yield him up, 

But all of tbem come back again to him. 

BIEWAED. 

Yea, this is very strange. 

OFFICER. 

No man doth know 
The ruler's act until he find the end. 
I never heard that he e'er did man wrong, 
Therefore his subtlety is wise, not cunning. 
' Have you a care of this, for such a man 
Is marr'd in the practice when his trust is false. 

STEWARD. 

I am hia steward, and shall know my plaoe, 
And love to do t^ thing that yw c<Hnmend. ■ 

(Eiim>it.J 
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Sct«s.—A Mali m Jotepk't Haute. 

^JoEEPB, Officbb, ^c. — Enter Reubeh, Simeon, Levi, 
JuDAH, Ibuchar, Zbbui.dk, Dab, Nafrtali, and 
BiNJAHnr.^ 

JOSEPH. 

All I wherefore hast ihou done this evil thing t 
Woteit thou not that such a man as I 
Can easily divine ? Was it so well. 
After my bounty and my goodness shewn 
To fail as you hare done ? 

JDDAH. 

What shall we say t — 
What can we speak, my lord ? Behold, we kneel. 
We are the boiinden bondmen of my lord. 
Both we and be with whom the cup was found. 

JOSEPH. 

Nay, God forbid diat I should deal so hardly : 
Only the nmn with whom the cup was found 
Shall be my servant ; all the rest arise, 
And go in peace unto your father's bouse. 

My lord is even bountiful in this : 

Yet let thy servant speak unto thine ear 

Nor raise thy anger, for thou art indeed 
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Even as great as Pharaoh in the land — . 
You, my lord, did ask us of our home. 
Whether we had a father yet alive, 
And of his childr^ ; nhen thy servants said, 
" Our sire is very old, and hath a son. 
The only flower and comfort of his age ; 
A little one, whose brother is long dead. 
And he alone is left of Rachel ; 
Wherefore his father loveth him es life." 

SUCEOM. 

We all do love our father, sir, so much, 

That we dare not return without the boy, 

Lest it should break his heart, and we should lose him> 

JUDAH. , 

Then said my Lord, " bring down the boy to me 
That I may set my eyes on him ; " whereat 
Thy servants, stooping to thee, said, 
The man is old, and he doth love the child, 
And if we take him from him he will die ; 
And lo ! my lord was wrath, and did command 
That we should bring the lad, or never more 
Have eyes upon bis countenance again. 
AU this we told our &ther, and the corn 
Was all consmned before his pa^ence came : 
At length, sore pressed by hmiK and shvp want. 
He did oHiitnit bis life (whidi is his boy) 
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Unto our hands, and I did promlM him 

Never to ask a blessitlg at his hands 

Until my brother should oome back again. 

And it shall ctrnie to pass, when ht shall see 

The lad is not with us, that be mil die ; 

And we shall briag down ma own father's hairs, 

Grey aa they are, with sorrow to the grave. ' 

Therefwe I pray my lord to let me stay, 

A bondman to my lord, and let the lad 

Oo with hia brethren inatead of me ; 

So shall onr Guher live. 

aXOBBM. 

My lord will pardon me if I shall aak, 
Hath he a father ? then whh onr eyes behold 
The awfUl pain !t is to have a hand 
In breaching of the comfort of his age ; 
Or so to pave the way of oli«umstaiioe> 
That his own sow shaD be the instruments 
To lay him in hia grave before his time. 

O, he merciful to us, my lord, 

And counsel us what is tbe best to do. 

We fear to use our fhther emelly. 

JOSEPH. 

Cause every man to leftve me wlA these men. 

fBtttmt tittniiiaii^.) 
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Did you not uy you had « brodier lost. 
Or dead t 

IDItAH. 

Nay< he WM loat, my lord, perchance : 
He fell in danger, aad is dead. 

JMKHI. 

I am 
Thy brother — le '. htbtM t-— 'ds I un be.— 
loiafb, tby brother * — And doth Israel tire — 
Our father, Jacob, the good and wise old man ? 
I cannot speak, for teara do wash my cheek, 
And I have scarcely breath to cry a welcome — 
You cannot speak, for you are rapt around 
In strange coafusion of fear, shame, and grief. 
You do not know how glad I am once more 
To h»k upon my brothers. — Nay, come near — 
Ctsne round about me — Sorely, I am he 
ThU you did sell unto the Ishmaelite : 
But I am he that will not thmk of that 
God hath a sure and simple wi^, my &iendi» 
In caunng mortals to enact his will- 
Yea, good dotit come of evil i I was i^t 
Out of m^ father's bosom to tbi) land, 
To preserve li& ( aad lo I what is beetuiM. — 
Ood hath taught mt goodaen and glory both ; 
Theieibre grievfl not, nor fret ufas your act* 
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For I do uy, 'iwm God who lent roe forth. 
Renben and Judah, I am dashed with joy — 
Iiet me lean upon your shoulders. — Come— comets- 
Nay, do not weep — cmne in with me and talk. 
I have much comfort for my brothers' ears ; 
And much to listen to.— Govern your hearts ; 
I may not pluck of them, tbe^ are too ripe. — 
Simeont or Issachar, bring B«)janun along— 
Follow about me close. (Extmt.) 



Scene. — Jacob'* Tent. 
(Enter Jacob, Reuben, Issaghab, Zesdldn, Jusab, i 

BEMJAMItl.^ 

JACOB. '■ 

My mind doth tear to trust to your report, - 
Iiike one who has newly found a precious mine, 
Which, in the sounding, proveth all a baulk ; 
And tbeir the man dies not for what is lost. 
But what imagination did possess. 
It were a dangerous thing for me, my sons, 
To trust to 3uch a blessed dream as this, 
And wake a common man. 
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KXdBBIT. 

Believe it true. 
" Hute you," (ttith he), " go up and tell my «ire 
God hath made me fother unto Pharaoh, 
Lord of his house, itnd rulei in the l&od." 

ISIACHAE. , 

And it i> even bo ; for men do flock 
FcH orders and commands in all aS&in, 
And those, the highest that attend the king, 
UnbcMonet to him. 

JUDAU. 

" Away," saith he, 
« And tell my fether to come down to me."— 
And here his voice did chuckle in his throat, 
Large tears, beamed by the spheres of his eyes, 
Were held by hope, and urged by desire, 
TiH, 'twixt the names of brethren and of fether. 
They shot their beds and fell upon my hand. 

REUSE K. 

« Here Bhalt thou live," saith he, " both thou and th 

Thy cattle, and thy herds ; for there are yet 

To be five years of famine in the land, 

Wherein nor earing nor harvest shall be known.— 

Tell my father of my glory here 

In the Egyptian land, and what you see ; 
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And tarry not, but bring fahn down to me. 
That I may see nty &ther." 

BBirlAKIX. 

He did weep, 
In BUch an agony upon my neck, 
Almost to swooning ; and kiiaed me on each cheek, 
And all my brethren, uid wept M load 
That my heart ached to hear it 



All Pharaoh's house did hear of bis distreaa t 
And when the king did know we were his kin, 
He did command that we should lade our beasts. 
And come to Canaan, and bring tbes iortfaj 
And our's, and all our bouiehold ; and hfi a^d, 
" Regard not of your stuff] foe all the best 
Of Egypt, yea, th« fat of all the Iwd 
Is yours." 

To each of us he gave 
Changes of raiment | md to Benjamin, 
Three hundred piecn of sUvet, and five 
Changes of raiment. 



There came by the way 
1, laden choicely for thy need. 



L 



dt, Google 



BIS BHBTBRBN. tS5 

And yonder, you may see the wa^ont MDt 
Tn cany us and ours' into the land. 

JACOB. 

Oh, God ! 1 find that thou art ever just. 
Let DO man grieve agun, but be resigned ; 
That which we see as ill, God proreth good. 

(Enter Simeoh, Dart, NAFHTAti, ami livn.} 
smon. 
Lot here are all the waggons and the food. 

lACOB. 

It is enough; Joseph, ray son, doth live ; 

I will go up and aee him ere I die* fBKemtt,} 



8cEtis.—A J^U tU Btertktbti. 

Jacob asleep, maidii great tplendow, A ■omee ipeaketh 
fiom above. The mnd diet atsay. 

Jacob I— Jacob !— I sm He I— 

The God of thy father. 

Fear not to go dovn into Egypt, 

For I will there make of diee 

A great nation : I wilt go down with thee 

Into Egypt, and I will also surely 
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Bring thee up agun, and Joaepb 
Shall put hii hand upon thine eje*. 

f Jacob ritetA, and boiu donm.) 
Yea, I am confident, and much rejoiced. 
I am not worthy of thy grace, O God ! — 
Who would not be a lerrant of the Lord's, 
Who loveth men when they are grey and old t 
And cheereth the aad heart, and pours his voice 
Into our human ears ? Spirit of God, 
Who seest the evil things of Jacob's days 
And art not wrath therewith, behold he bows, 
Feeling the weight of so much goodness &1I 
All suddenly upon his aged head. 
God's love is a tree of grace that never dies i 
All men may pluck thereof, whose sight is clear 
To look to heaven, his bright pavilion :— 
It nourisbetb the soul, and the red hearL — 
Since God hath said it, surely I shaQ see 
My goodly Joseph favoured in his sight ; 
And from the tribe of Jacob shall arise 
A famous nation, &vonred of the Lord. 
(Enter Bmtuas.J 

BBMiAHIH. 

What, ho ! fiither, arise— the morning breaks, 
And all our tribe are eager to depart. 
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JACOB. 

How fiures my boy ? ia it bo early ? yet 
Darknew was but now upon the earth. 

XBITJAHIH. 

The moon, retired in black embattled clond. 
And 'twixt hei passing and the morning*! light, 
There was a sable pause. The birds are up, 
And in the woodland, skirting 'round our tmts, 
With rich and mellow notes sing forth the mora, 
As handmaids do, that bring the maid abroad 
Early, before the splendour of the day 
Shall see her wedded to some graceful youth.^ 
How did my &ther sle^ ? 

JACOB. 

WeU— well.— 
The air is free and cool, and it bids fkir 
To be a cheerful day. 

BENJAXIK. 

The sun did sink 
Amidst a gentle breeze, behind yon riffe 
Of umber mountains, crowning their rsde heads 
With showers of-light, of a mild roseate hue : 
Not angry-hot, chequered with partial gloom, 
Ab when in wrathful muteness he retires. 
Foreboding suddenly of wind and storm. — 
See, yonder he rises, veiled in a mist. 
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Shifting the huge grey clouds from out his path : 
Just aa a giant, 'merging trom a ove, 
Rolleth the rocky barrien from hii hold. 
He bUTiieth his own incense, for that mist 
Is gathered from the eastern mountain's brow, 
Where it hath laid in drops of early dew, 
Nursed in the fragrant laps of swathed Bowers : 
Of such sweet moisture doth he m^e his bath. 
What a fine Spirit is our father's Godi 
Who moulded all this subtle beauty forth ! 

JACOB, 

Aye, think on that. 

Tboult find the doer greater than the deed. 

BENJAHIS. 

How he doth look like me, both young and strong, 

But ere he sinks he will be like to thee. 

Fading, my father, as we all must do. 

Yet he doth rise again more fresh and bright: 

Not like a golden garment, th^ doth fret 

From its frail brighbtess, being worn too oft— 

Therein he is so hi^ above our heads. 

It is long since a morning like to this 

Has cheered our droo^nng hopes ; nor can it last, 

For Joseph says, five years of famine yet 

Will linger o'er the land. 
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Yea, God u good. 

BIlTJAIIDr. 

Yet why should God put ui to want and pain, 
Sedng we can but moan, nor help ouiielTea t 

JAOOB. 

A little evil doth inBtract much good. 
The mind of man is (tubbom to control, 
And must he whipp'd into obedience. 
The Spirit of God would &in be iiienda with man, 
But man presumeth on God's temperance, 
And drives his angel from his threshold forth 
That he may sink to gronnets and to yiee : 
Which goodness God's great ang«l would rebuke. 
Therefore, lest man should &11 into the beast. 
And quite destroy himself from off the earth, 
God in his power and mercy doth compel, 
Through sore afHiction that men's evil thoughts 
Should be cast forth, seeing the pain th^ bring ; 
And that they should incline their ear to good. 
Whereat the love of God dese^ids on them 
As it would woo them, to respect themaelvea. 
All this is mercy ; for hard sufferance 
Is the only curb to sway our wilfulness, 
A moral given is worth ten thousand lives ! — 
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O think not, boy, thM pestilence or plague 

Is idle execution st God's hand, 

He is almigbty Power, thougli great yet good. 

It is a pTinctj^ of power to feel 

A portion of afflictioni and our God 

Can grieve. There's not a man his wrath doth bend. 

But, ere he breaks hinl, he doth weigh his heard 

H(^»Dg to find him worthy of that bliss 

That honesty inherits. 



How say you, then ? 
1 have not yet had years to do ofience. 
Yet but for him, my brother, I had starved. 

JACOB. 

Thy question is oSence enough alone, 
For it lacks faith, which is a boundless apace. 
Each man diat doth wear flesh upon his bones, 
OSendeth heaven both by night and day. 



Why, then there is no hope to be beloved. 

Go to — go to — God's mercy is so great 

That he accepts the will without the deed. 

When that the will doth struggle to do well-r 

How dost thou know that thou shouldst have been starved. 
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Hit BRBTHREN. 

Father, five years of fiunne are 4o oone, 
And we had got do meana to gain ua fooi> 

JACOB. > 

Could not the power that made thy brother lord 

And ruler over Egypt, also make 

The earth to gape and re&der food to ua, 

Id Bpite of fimiine and die ahade of death ? — 

Come hither, boy, and let me kiss thy cheek^ 

How could'st thou aay that God would desert thee 7 

He is the fitther both of old and young, 

And loreth us as I love thee, my boy. 

Therefore do have a care you ne'^ again 

Cast doubts upon his mercy and his power. 

Lest tliat he shonld fo^t thee. I am prone 

To think — nay, I am well nigh sure, 

(Therefore look to it, and be virtuous) 

That God is scrudnous to shield or grieve. 

According to m^s goodness, or their vice. 

The evils and the passions we allow 

To get the better of the heart and blood. 

Do plague us to the allowaace of our fault ; 

Whilat, like thy biodier, Aoso nre practise oitf 

According to their medmess and content. 

Do wear a happy crown compared to them. — 

Nay, do not weep— I did not mean it thus. 
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an JOIBFH ANB 

See that in future you do booour God. 
Yea, Lord, these teers I dedicate to titwi—'. 
Come, sit upon my Adm, I wlli uofirid 
The nature of God's goodne» unto tne. 
My father, Isaac, bleued me in his age. 
And aent me forth from Eaan, by the way 
That leads to Padau-aram : for he said, 
" Thou shalt not take a Caaaanite to wife." 
And lo 1 I journeyed onward to the wdl 
Of truitful Haran, where 1 met withal 
Thy mother Rachel, whom I. did espouse : 
Yea, her whom God has taken to bia rest- 
But, ere I came, I gathered me some stones 
And laid me down to rest mtUn afield) 
For it was dark : and when I was aalec^ 
A vision came upon me, firom. the douds ; 
There waa a silence dinost to be &]t. 
Andlol a mist WW clearing &<tnv the fields:; , 
And all the air, and alf the hnbage r<Hmd, . 
Was of sere umber colour, like to that 
Which in the deepest shade of autumn dwdla. 
And lo I there was a ladder on the ei£rth. 
The top of which did reach uato tiie beainetu, 
In fiuDt obscurity ; and.angela bri|^ 
Like stars in ether veiled, dcsoended it, 
And did ascend, glatKUg tb' umbragedws shade 
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U18 BRBTHRBN. 

With Bafiron-fire, sncb bs the roonuDg sheds. 

And all the pUce did brigfaten at the top, 

For God did stand there ia hU majnty : 

And I, who ■lumbra'd U the gloomy foot. 

Did feel God's voice descend unto my ear. 

Saith he, " I am the LorA, 

The God of Abraham, thy flither, and 

The Ood of Isaac. The land whereon thou liest, 

To thee wiU I give it, and to thy seed. 

Thy seed shall be as tiie dust of the earth, 

And thou shall spread libroad to the west. 

And to the east, and to the north, and to the souith ; 

And in thee, and in thy seed. 

Shall all the families of the earth be blessed. 

And behold I I am with thee, and will keep thee 

In all places whither thou sh^ go ; 

And will bring thbe again into this land.— 

I will not leave thee until I h&Ve done 

All that which I have qmken." 

Then the same deadly wlence did ensue, 

And all this shade and brightnesa was engloomed, 

And veiled in utter darkness from my view. 

And as I woke niy joints did shake with dread ; 

For sure, saith I, the I^rd was hi this place 

And I did never know it. This is God's house. 

The gate of heaven is here. And in the mom 
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==** JOSEPH AND 

I took my pillows up, of gathered atones, 

And raised a pillar, and poured oil thereon; 

And made an oath, vowing if God 

Would be with me, and keep me in the way, 

And give me bread and raiment to put on ; 

So I might come unto my father'* house 

In peace once more again, that God diould be 

My Lord and God.— Now mark, my aon. 

How fer he doth o'er-pay his servant's word). 

He did exalt me unto wealth and ease. 

Gave me a numerous and goodly tribe. 

And ever hath been bountiful to me. 

Thy brother he exalted from a slave 

To be a lord and prophet, and to save 

Our livea, amongst a million, from this wreck 

Which he has seen it wise to bring about. 

He |»omised us we should increase and thrive. 

And be a mighty nation : and behold. 

Now he doth prepare us for bis will, 

And brings us up to Egypt. Therefore, my boy. 

See that yon love his ways, and worship him ; 

That you and yonr's, when I am dead, 

May be beloved and nourished in the land. 

BEKJAKIH. 

I shall lay up within my memory 

The counsels of my father, and fear God. 
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HIS BRETHREN. S45 

Why, that is well ; «nd you shall reap ihe fruit. 

The tribe of Israel shall multiply ; 

Their breath shall be sweet with honey, thrar teeth 

White with milk, and their lips red with wine \ 

The vines they pluck of shall groyf by the wells. 

And spread their traits luxuriously (or them : 

Plenty they shall have as they lesr God. (Examt.) 



SciKE. — A Vak in Gotken. 
{Enter Judah and Joseph's Sibwau), meeting. J 

STEWABD. 

All hail to Joseph's brother ! 

I think) his steward. 

BTEWAKD. 

Your countenance lives in my memory.— 

An unfa m i l ia r face is sometimes tied 

About the neck of our remembrances 

By something that affects our sympathies ; 

Subtle in act, and entering the heart 

By some peculiar passage thiU it holds— 

The sweetest evening, and the &irest star, 
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246 JOSEPH AND 

That ever I have lived to taste and tee, 

Paned in my eaily youtb, with one that's dead. 

In thought, and vow, and fine refleedon, 

Of what in futnre was to be our lot — 

It lives within my mind, a fad^ess dream, 

Wherein I see once more the deep blue sky. 

And taste the fragrance of the jasmine bower i 

And &e] the mellow beauty of the scene, 

And overcount each precious thought and act 

That the vast tomb bath swallowed. — Your face I knew, 

Because I saw your brother and yourself 

Weep in each other's arms ; a thousand since 

Have passed me and repassed rae, yet no one 

Do I remember. 

JUOAH. 

Dust and travel, joined 
To the long sitting of our jaded mules, 
Make any change a luxury : sit down --. 

Upon this shady bonk, and straight unfold 
The bearing of the ruler and his health. 



If that impatience be a malady, 
(A disease which Time, like a vile subtle leach, 
Who plays the tyrant as his power decays. 
And with his ^ledicine doth increase desire 
As the remedy draws near,) then is he ill. 



HIS BRXTHRXN. 
You speak this ruler with a loriug tongue. 

STEWARD. 

Each man who Berves him js gteMet thanJiis office. 
And bends for love and honour tnore than thrift : 
All his high servants are their own master, 
For he requires each oue should ^f oudly keep 
His independence, doing his odices 
For the people's got)d, and the general weal, 
Not as for him. Bondnten he has not one. 
Nor slaves, but what are kept for humble tasks ; 
As hewing wood, and drawing of the well. 
Which would disgrace the worst ttf all the resL-r- 

iVDiH, 

He is a proper lord, and we shall aotm 
See him in Egypt. 

SrEWAED, 

Not so late as that, 
For he is come to pitch his scarlet tent 
In Goshen's vale ; for, saith he, (his tongue 
Being rich with honey'd joy) in mellow tone, 
' The bearded Israel, Patriarch of his tribe, 
' The son of-Isaac, the sire of Benjamin, 
' The beloved father of my favour'd self, 
' Comes with his people, and his remnant years, 
* To fill the sight and touch of me his son ; 
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348 . JOS B PH AN D 

' And 'mkUt the comforts of th' Egyptian land 

' (Far irom the famine-eaten Canaan) 

' Thank God, and live.' Therewith he sto<^d, and leaped 

Into his iron cat ; the charioteer 

Noting his haste, hallooed the fretful sleeda. 

And he and all his host are coming down 

Into this hollow vale. I lad command 

To outride the slow procession o'er the hiUa, 

And greet the aged Jacob in these words : 

' Young Joseph, the dear son, is coming on 

' To fill the father's arms. Praise he to God ! ' 

JUDAH. 

I, as the herald of onr father's tribe, 
Was sent before to greet my brother's love. 
And tell him of his joy and anxious eye 
To behold his new found son. 

STEWARD. 

Let us to our charges.— 
I hear the cymbal singing in the wind, 
And they approach amain. 

(£jeit leverally.J 
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HIS BKBTHBBN. 



ScKvi.— The Vale. 
(EvAtr Jacob Mid Au Tbibe, Joseph, Butbeim, 

OniCEU, AtTENVAMTa, ^.) 

Staitd Aether back — agun, let me behold thee. — 
Ah t — and bast thou passed so many dismal years 
Exjioaed to Fate's compulsive action, 
Naked to chance, unfriended, and forlorn. 
And I was glad and happy \ 

rosiPH. 
This is not wdL— 
I live, and am not dead ; and God, you see, 
Has honoured me beyond my patience. 

True — true. — I am aick of We, behold. 
As a pom^ranate, shaken by the wind. 
Strewing its mellow fruit with autumn's band ; 
So haa my ripened joy been shaken down : 
And I am weak in body andin mind. 
Feeling my years upon me. I thought my joy 
Would root mei spurs and all. 

JOBBFB. 

Lean i^onme. 
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V»— I >■ better aov; birtjaviUkvtt 



Never man fttaonm drw fhm henca ftl] 
Than tfaoM rare dn^ dut om^le in nj besrd.— 
Sikace did ttrire lo wiIBotUp mj heut, 
Bnt Miba tdD vaxtad life. Sndi an cnibnce, 
Grest Cod, mntt tooch tby lore. 



No 

JACDK. 

Ah < Radid'a diOd 1 yet in thy nwdj &ee 
I do bdiold thy lambency in yoadi ; 
And the prond coat of many coloun, made 
By theae tM dotbg hands, I atill can ace 
O'erwaved by diy yonn^ cnb. 

JOSEPH. 

Bdiold me changed. 
Now I am lord of cliariou, and of hone, 
Ofnien,«iidanni,aadiecond to the king; 
Full of command and power. 

JACOB. 

Yei, it ii mudi.— 
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HIS BRPTHftRN. i 

Didet tbou reward, in thy pntf^ty, 
Thoee who were Idai to (hee, when thou wert low T 
Didst overpay their love 7 I hope thou didst, 
For they did do my officft—wy good chiW 1— 

Aks I my lather ! virtue that bath qo.pQwei 
To bring its own pretensions in tile ligbti 
Jiinaapon orta, and dies without a giisve : 
All the world neglecta it in its life, 
And it ascends to God, embalmed with tears. 

JACOB. 

Come, let us change the talk— we must all bear ; 

I bore die loss of thee : yea, let it pass. — 

There are now fied upon a nimble wing 

A muiy years since I did hold thee thus: 

Yet I do know thee weU.— Joseph, art sure 

The king of Egypt will not be wrath with thee, 

Tliat I have brought my tribe mto the land ? 

And yet why ask — thou art wise— all must love thee. 

Come, let us go, and I will ride beside 

Thee in thy car— speak to me.— 

JOSXPH. 

So tbou shalt. 

lACOB. 

Are you ill, you look very pate 1 
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Behold me mule. 

JACOB. 

Come— come— Benjamin, take my staff; 

m lean upon tby brother — 'tis a bright itty, 

I aaid I would come^ up into the land, 

Behold thee, and then die.— 

I wouM fiun hve m little t — (Extml.) 
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